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AcT.l SceN.1.: 


, Formidon. Comodus 
For. Omodus , What eye did ere till now behold 
. Folly and madneſſe acted to the life ? 
Co. I wonder Formidon, the King could bear 
Such ſawcy paſſion with ſo cleer a brow. 

For. His wiſdom knew that Pertenax was far 
Too mean a ſubje for his diſcontent. | 
And rather look'd upon his crack-brain'd words 
With princely cyes of pity thenrevenge. 

Comp. Such frantick tearmes without the priviledge_ 
Of fool or mad-man would have eaſily rais'd 
Billowes of fury inthe calmeſt breaſt, 

And heav'd a wei! hang'd patience off her hinge. 

For. Nay, to be baſely rude in ſuch a place, 
Arteſis's houſe, whoſe roof the King was pleas'd 
To honour with his preſence b 
- Com. Nay worle, at ſuch a time when he was pleas'd to lend 
Free reins to mirth, and to ſuſpend thoſe cares | 
 'Tharclaime fich intereſt inth* Imperiall brow. 

_ For. Nay, when his fair acceprance crown'd the Feat 
Of glad' Arreſio, with his princely thanks; 
Nay, when his royall hand had newly laid ; 
The Sword upon his ſhoulders, and receiv*d him 
Into the glo 10us Order of a Knigh, | 
Then to break ouc into fuch baſeneſs thus == 
Com. \\ hat mov'd him ro'c? 
For. Nay, be were wiſe could tell - * 


1 faw no caule at all. | 
Zi A} 6 Com 


Pg 


& "ns LO a TL, ones RE REC CC CCC _———_ 


2 The Virgin Widow. | 
Com. Unleſſe it were | | 
Some iealous quaime ariſing from a kiſſe 
Too hardly printed on Ketereena's lip 
By way of welcom to her Ladyſhip. 
. For. That might well be, for *was no ſooner done 
But he (not far to ſeek for paſſion 
Or terms to vent it) brake into this fury, 
And being choak'd with choler,left the room- 
Whereat his new-made Lady pale as Death- 
( No ſtranger to his paſſion ) wink'd me out 
To follow him. | 
Com. I mark'd that paſſage well, 
And reading rhe dumb meſſage in her eye 
Writ in pale characters, I quit the room 
To feel his Pulſe; whom if 1 chance to ſpie 
Ile read a lefture to him, | : 
For. So will I. | exCuNts 
Sir Pertenax. | 
Pert. Were he as many Kingsas he has Subjeas to abuſe, I'de 
not endur't. Come, the plaine truth is, I don't like it, ſo I don't, 
nor ſhould I ſpare him had he been a King of Gold: What? ſhould 
I ſtood like a fool to be his ſhooing-horne to draw a paire of horns 
upon my head, and turn Pander to his lickeriſh- kiſſes, 'while he 
wipes my mouth with a cod-piece Knight-bood ? Vie hang firſt, 
Let him beſtow his honour with a vengeanee upon thoſe thathold 
ira good pen'worth on-ſuch tearmes : For my part, I like it not. 
Have I liv'd theſe thrice thirtie years, to be caught with Chaffe > 
Kettrena maſt bea Lady forſooth, to be more capable of his prince- 
ly luft. And Per:ezax muſt be dubb'd, and gain the glorious attri- 
bute of aright worſhipfull Cuckold. Come,thele are baits ro-catch 
young birds with , and honorable miſts to blind ambitious fools 
with. His politique Majeſty has taken a wrong Sow by th* care. 
I'm none of thoſe that for a ſmile.can. phy the-royall Pander , nor 
like a temporizing Wittold can help my wanton” Prince into the 
Saddle,or hold his ſtirrop. Did I not mark the luſtful progreſs of his 
laſcivious glances? And how his ugly rowling eyes ſhot fire- brands 
. at Kettreena's face ? how every word was garniſh'd with a m_ 
| / mile, 


The Virgin Widow. 3. 
ſmile,and till preſented to Kertreene's eare. | His antick geſtares, 
crouchets, congies, cringes, complements, and all dire&ed to Ket- 
treena | while ſhe like a wel-diſciplin'd Curtezan could counterfeit 
a modeſty,againſt her conſcience, to whet his luſt into an appetice; 
and like a coy diſſembling bride, could fit and mince it, and. in- 
wardly rejoyce to think of future times. - Bur ſee they 
come; Ile ſtand afide and watch. 

Evaldu leading Kettreena, Artefio, Formidou,Comodin, 
| Rofia, Marina. 
Evald. Artefio, we ſhall ſtudy to requite 
Thy bounteous entertainment, and whilſt we 
Poſſeſſe th*Imperiall Crown, be confident 
Thou haſt a friend at Court, Come Kerttreena, | 
Chear up : Ware pleas'd to ſet thy Husbands rudeneſſe 
Upon the ſcore of Age,the Advocate . 
Ofall infirmity. 
Kerr. Moſt gracious Prince, 
The ſtrength of your known wiſdome does appear -- 
More eminent in his weakneſle.. 
Pert. Acourtly Whore ! 
Keitt. And his extream defecs. 
Are by your goodneſle gratiouſly ſupply'd. 
Pert. An ignominious Whore | _ 
 Ketr, For which Kettreenaz ” 
As duty binds, ſhall with a grateful heart. 
 vY at your feet. 
Fit. A proſtrate Whore | 
. == Kete. And alwayes aRtive to diſcharge that fore - 
Of your high favours. - | * 
© Pert. Hey | anaQtive Whore ? - | 
Evald. Enough Kettreeng; thy fair merits give + - 
Breath to our favours, and make virtue live. : ; Ex-u#: 
Manent Roſcia, & Marine. - | 
Rof. T, let them go: Siſter, we are too courſe : 
For their reſpeRs.. 
Ala, Methinks we meerly ferve- _ 
Like worthlefle Cypherstoencreaſe a number; . 


_— 


Tof. - 


6 
x 
- 


The Virgin Widew, 


Roſe Or like 6dde mony in a Taylors Bilf 
Oly t to be abared : Let them go. | 
* Mz. But yet methinks*cis odde, that all the cramps 
Should lie in fair K ertreeng? hand;and none 
25 Come, kif by favour; Lerh 
Ro. Come, kiffing goes by favour; Let her go 764 
With her fair "wg p | s | g "2210 
Ma: But that which vext me molt, 
The fooliſh King had nothing elſe to "ay - 
But I was like my Father, when he knowes 
Compariſons are odious. 
Roſ. Nay worſe, | 
His Complement to me was this, That I 
Bore my years well.; As good h'ad cali'd me old, 
A word far more 1njurious then Whore. 
Beare my, years well > Whatis there in this face | 
Tomerit ſuch a Complement 2 _ * © {| lacks int her leſſ 
Ma. I like my Father ? though I ſay'c, 
I ſcorn't. 
Ryfſ. My brow's not wrinkled. 
1a. Theſe my Fathers eyes 2 _ 
Roſ. My teeth all found. 
Ma. My fathers lips like theſe. ? 
Roſ. Cheeks plump enough. 
Az. Isthis my Fathers haire ? 
Ref. Eyes quick and clear. | *& 
Ma. Was ever half ſo faire ? 
Roſ. Adoublechin'! What Symptons can he gather + | 
Of Age? _. 0 YI 
Ali. Or what reſemblance of my Father ? | 
Rof. What ſecr@ Beauty lurks chere in Kettreena Z 
Tharis ecclip'd in Roſie ? Pty d 67 (122914 
Aa. Or Marina \ + ; 
Roſ. True, She's ſnont-faire ; yer by her favorir I! .7 %A1 
Would ſcarce turn tables with her, though I ſay't. : {[ 
Ma. She has a courtly tongue, tobreed delight.» 
> 4b has a husband too; thatisa Knighr. 


The Virgin Widow. 5 

Roſ. Had he not been the King, be ſhould have known ht 
That I was ſenfible of his affront. 4 

Ma. King, or no King, my ready fingers iech'd 
To ſcratch revenge on's face : Hike my Father ! 

Roſ. And yet our valiant Husbands could ftand by 
And heare all this, and yet make no reply. 

When Pertenax impatient of diſgrace, 
Could noſe the King,and beard him to his face. 

42. Husbands ! Husbands of Clouts. 

Roſ. But, as for mine, - 

Vie ring his ears a peal of diſcipline. 

Ma. Vie at my part; and if Marina fails, 

Let me want fingers, or theſe fingers nails. [Exennts 
Arteſio. Quack, 

Art. Then let everlaſting health be eentayl'd upon the ſons of 
men, and let the curſe of a ſtrong conſtitution fall 'upon man-kind, 
if I diſ-card thee not : Away, avoid my fight; muſt I chus ſquander 
out my pretious howers,and waſt my wakefull night to turn Baud: 
to a hundred Marks, and connive at theſe your avaritious Mur-: 
thers ? Away, thine eyes are Baliliſks, and dart venom at: me t00 


flrong-for Antidotes to reſiſt. | 
Quack, *Twas but once or twice fix moneths, good DoRtor be 


appea ſed. - 

Art. Appeaſed ! My fury hath no eares; my boyling all 
breathes up ſuch: fumes of bitternefſe into my crazy braines, that 
there is left no place for patience to repoſe. 3 

Qxack. 1 thought fotaithfulla ſervant as I might bave deſery A 
one life among ſo many Patients , to-put me into a new Suit of ap- 
parel, againſt Eaſtet;withourſo much adoe. - 

Art. Slave ! ſhall you firſt be ferv'd or I? who gave you leave -to 
ſend ny Patierits ro the Thades of death'without my licence / How 
durſt you be ſobold to ſnatch my well-dealt cards out of my $kilfull 
hand, whilſt I was ſtudious to contrive and make the beſt advan- 


tageto my felt ? 
Qxach. Heconld not by nature have liv'd mach longer, Sir, I did 


but fave neighbouring death a labour. 
Art. What tell chou me of nature? I5 nor. the Patent mine ? 
:.B Have 


Io 
1 ; > 


Have not I power to produce the tyine of fraile mortality,in ſpigbe 
cfdeath, or nature ? Cannot I lengthen'out thegroaning dayes of: 
tranſitory fleſh , or cutthem ſhorc-according to. my pleaſure and 
advantage ? 

O#uac;. Good Sir, All this I know: 

Art. Why, varlet, thea durſt you preſume to ſtep the gainfull', 
praRtſes which I intended ? When as tbe ſapleſle ſtock could thruſt-. 
riq further Branches forth, worthy our notice ,. you might then . 

by permiſſion, done your will upon upon him for your beſt advan- 
tage : Whenwe had taken the firſt crop of his exuberous- baggs, 
you might have then made bold to eate the Rowens; Till then your; 
inſolence exceeded our Commiilion, Had he been born to fwim 
againſt the ſtreame of fortune , or tortur'd in the ſtubborn ſchools. 
of daring reſolution : or had his hide-boaund purſe preferr'd his ſa- 
cred wealth before the lingring hopes of coſtly health Bur - 
thus to raviſh from our thriving hand a man of Fortunes, one that: 
defir'd to take uplife at Intereſt,nay to buy bis languiſhment at ſo». 

- profuſe a Rate; denies all.thoughg of patience, Away, Avant, be-. 


gone, = 
No more Arte/io's Servant now-:- 


| Bad bethoſe Drivers that unhorſe the Plough Exitn--.. 


- 'Ogxck, I5 it even ſo'? Quack'sthread is fairly ſpan, .. 
©xack may go home again, his market's dc nz2., . 
fr re Sir Pertenax. Formidow.,, ' | | 
- Pert, .. Is thereneyer a Statute thrgughoutthe, Volumes of rhe + 
Law, that tolerates a man-.to hang himſe}f > - _ ©. | 
_ For., If there were,jit was repeal 'd.in the next King's Reigne,for 
a great inconvenience. that grew ypon't.... 
Pert. the more's the pikty : To my thinking it were a, very fine, 

harmleſsexerciſe. .,', 7 f __ 

For, Why there's a cuſtome for'c, for thoſe that will ſeek the- 
Ralls, and,have ſuch Wives as I with Corzelizs his motion. in hee, 
mauth, 

. Pert. Come, you are happy, the diſeaſe lies at thatend ; Iwould, 
my Baggage would ſpeak (ill-her heart ake,fo ſhe did lefle. . 

For. Fie Pertenax, wrong not ſweet. innocence. ſo much, Had, 
byt the Starrs been pleas'd, would our Wives bad beea like onr In- 
5:4; dentures 
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dentures, made enterchangeable: Comods and I pick'd ont both the 
vices, and left the Vertue for you. Never could any but Artefio 
that by art can alter his conſticution as he liſts, been Father to three 
ſuch different Daughters. AZarina vents her ſpirit by the nayles,my 
Ryp/ia, hers by tongue; and Ketreera hers by Tears : which like flu- 
ent Orators, plead a ſoft heart, a ſweet nature, and a high ſpiric 
qualified with a mild diſcretion, and a barſh husband. 
Pert. Every one knows beſt where his ſhooe wrings him : Shee's 
mild enough, and that the King knows, I fear to my coſt. 
For. And though Iſay'c before thy face, ſhee's fitter for.a King 
then ſach a teſty fool. But who comes here ? Comeds. | 
Enter Comodus with a night-cap,and a [cratch'd face. 
Com. From Harpies nayles, from Furies whips, 
From all ſharp noſes and thin lips ; 
' From two-legg'd Cats with thrice nine lives, 
From ſcalding wort, from ſcolding Wives, 
From foul-mouth'd blaſts, from female blowes, 
From ſmooth-fac'd Sluts, from ſharp-nail'd Shrowes; 
From wounds t'inflit, from Plagues VinfeR me, 
| My Genius bleſs, my Stars protect me. 
For. Now Comoais, what means this deſperation ? 
What Fury has poſleſt thee } What ſtrange fir 
Ulurps thy patience, and beclouds thy brow ? 
What means this ſtrange 4:1/r:4 in thin eyes ? 
Who rais'd this ſtorm ? Has Ageor wedlock lent thee 
This fickly Night-cap ? Tell us whats the cauſe 
Ofchis dull change ? 
Com. I have a Reaſon for't. | | 
For. I fear, I fear, ſome Oeconomick fire 
Hath late been kindled: Teil us what's the cauſe 
Of theſe ſad looks ? Com. I have Reaſon for's. 
For. Diſcloſe it then: Come, if the Bile be ripe 
*Tis beſt to launce it : A revealed grief 
Invites to cure, lies open to relief, 
Com. He that can till the Thunder, or aſlwage 
The flames of ſulphrous «xa, or command 


| Thehideous powers of infernall Spirits 
- B 2 Re- 
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Reſolve for vengeance, he,and only he 

Can cure my grief: Miarins's louder tongue 

Out-rores the Tiunder, and her flaming eyes 

Our-ſcorches e/#1#4 : Her impetuousrage 

Out-devils the whole Academe of Hell. _ 

Pert. Blowes the wind there away ? 

What ayles thy face 2 ; 2 
Com. *Twas lately harrow'd with her Harpy nailes... 
Pert. Why didſt not pare them then ? 

Why did({t not ſtop-her viperous mouth ?- 

Why didſt not drive thoſe troups of Devils .. 

From her ſtormy tongue > * _- þ 
(om. Bid me go ſnatch a daring Thunderbolt, - - 

Or twi-fork'd lightning from the hand of Jove :. 

Bid me po ſtop the flowing Tides, or ſtay 

A ſinging Bullet in her middle way : . 

Bid me go tame a Dragon ; or reſtrain -. 

The Armes of Furies bent to high revenge, . 

This were an caſie taske; nay, eaſier far . 

To ſlack hels flames, then quench Afarina's rage. - s 
For. Nay, then thy caſe is deſperate, farewell. Exit. 


Com. Who findes a Shrew, need fear noo ther hell. Ex. 
Pert. Such Devils may be tam'd ; But when the Ram ., 
Begins to butt, © there's both Devil,and Dam. Exit. 


- Auguſta, Phonilla, Trippit. 
Aug. But Trippst, is this certain ? _ 
Trip. , Yes as ſure 
Madam, as fame can make it : *Tis the voice - 
Of the whole Court, whiſper'd from car to ear. 
Pho. Madam, let not your eafie faithrelie . 
Too much upon the voice of babling fame, _ 
The Court is grown fo vain, that it bebolds- . 
All in extreams, and it ownes nothing good 
But what it cenſures evill. - 
MF4ug. There's no ſmoake 
Without ſome fire - Report muſt have ſome ground. | 
 Triz. Nay Madamjit is gone fo far, that they 


Stick -/ 


He ſeal'd it with a kifs, which Pertenax 
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Stick not to ſtile her by the name of Queen, _ | 

Aug. That's far enough a conſcience, but I hope 
The faire Kettrez1will be pleasd toſtay | 
Till we reſigne, ordie. 

Pho, Madam, believe it not, | 
The Court is too cenſorious, and will ta 
The innocency ofa very ſmile : 
They weigh our reputations with the ſcales ? 
Of their own looſe conceits, and our good Names, 
Though nere ſo faire, muſt be allow'd by them, 
Or given for light. | 

Aug. But is ſhe ſtiled Queen? *© 

Pho. Yes, by that frantick fool, old Perterax 
Her jealous Husband, whoſe malignant eye 
Reads rank Adultery ina harwleſle ſmile, 
And conftrues frieadly mirth, and faire deportment . 
No lefſe then Whoredomezand a crime that's fit 
To ſuffer an Aſpe& more grim then death. . | 

Trip. Such looks as his are ſowre enough to fright 
Diana from her chaſtity : And who 
Ere canoniz'd Kettreena for a Saint, 
Or took the King for more then fleſh and blocd ?. + - 

Aug. There's ſomething in the wind, that here of late 
The King is moreeſtrang'd in his behaviour 
Then he was wont; His language more reſerv'd ; 
His thoughts ſo various, that an eafie eye - 
May read ſome alteration in his breſt, 
I fear, I am wrong'd. | 

Pho. Madam, ler not ſuch thoughts , 
Poſſeſle your fancy, or diſturb your peace: 
Evaldws is a Prince too noble,and too juſt 
To be ſurpriz'd by any eyes , but yours, 
The only ſtats whereby his fortunes ſayle, 

Aug. Bur hashe Knighted Pertenax ? 

Trip. Yes Madam, | 
And whiſpering joy in his new Ladies eare, 


RR” Could 
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, Couldnot digeſt, but ftrair-brake out in flames 
At old Arteſ:s's Houſe, where he waslate 
Received as a ſelf-invited Gueſt. 
Ang. *Twas kindly done . Evaldus has hisend ; 
Fire will want heat, when beauty lacks a friend, Exennt, 


Eval: Bellar : Pallad : Miſeus, Arteſio, Formidon, 
( omedus, Kettreena, 


Evald. Let's hear no more on't. 
Come; ſheath up your-ſwords, 
And asyelove my quiet and your own, 
Let's heare no more on't. What? have'I three aug 
And nere a wiſe one > Ye are-both to blame. 
To raiſe ſuch Tumults, and to ſow theſe ſeeds 
Of faRious diſcords in our ſetled State. 
Away ! Each one to his Command : Foryou 
Bellarso, and Palladins, we ſhall find 
A ſpeedy way to let you underſtand | 
Whoſe is the Birth-righe; and fince the pleaſed Fates 
Have made fo little difference betwixt you 
By your twin-birth,in your Aſpects and marks, . 
Doe you the like in your united hearts 
Till time and our beſt care ſhall bring to light 
Our true Succeſſor in our doubtful throne 
Stand both contented, And let your contentions 
Find out no ebjeR, but obedience. 

And you /1,ſeu;, whoſe unrivali'd thoughts 
Have pitchet their Territories, far more ſafe 
Where you enjoy more happineſs, more reſt 
Then he that wept for want of Worlds to win, 
Whoſe boundleſs limits, and more vaſt confines 
Extend from th'Artick to th? Antartick Pole, 
And inthe Cloſet of thy Contemplation, - 

Canſt fit and blow new Worlds like bubbles; then 
Demoliſh and diſſolve them at thy pleaſure, 
Adviſe thy fatious Brothers : Let them know . 
That —_ which they ſtrive for can but make 
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A King at beſt, and fill their Armeswith Ayre; | 
Their Lives with dangers, and their Crown with care. 
Muſe Sir, | 
File do my beſt Cadvile. f 
, Bel. & Pal. And we tobey. Bell, Crownes are too great, .. 
Pal. For breath to blow away. Exeunt Bell. & Pal. © 
Evald. Arteſio, ſay, what diſcontents have rais'd- 
Theſe clouds;:that over-caſt thv chearfull brow, 
And make ſad weather in Kettreena's face ? 
- Art. My age, molt gracious Soveraigne can expe ' 
Small ſun-ſhine in this World : My waſted years - 
Find little reliſh in theſe worldly toyes. 
Evald. Chear up Artefio, If our favours can 
Quicken thy joyes, and make thy times more ſweet, 
Thou ſhalt not want them; we ſhall bend our care 
For thy advancement, and thy childrens good. 
But ſay, Arteſio, what diſaſterous evill 
Hath ſtampt thy looks with theſe late ſad impreflions > 
Kettreena, tell me, for chine eye appeares 
An equall ſharer in thy ſilent tears? 
Ket. Moſt ex'lent Prince, my Fathers tender care 
And dear affe&ion, looking on my merits .. 
With muitiplying Glaſſes, and conceiving 
All happineſle too little for my heart, | 
Thinks-( though perchance without juſt ground) that T * 
Receive not-thoſe {weet comforts, that ſhould ſpring _ 
From the bleſt bounty of conjugall love. . 
But I lefſe conſcious of iny own deſerts, 
Complaine not of my fortunes; but joy, rather .. 
To find the ſweet indulgence. ofa Father. 
Art. O that theſe curſed fingers had been ſtruck 
With a dead palſie when I tied that knot, 
And theſe gold-blinded eyes, when they ſurvey'd | 
His vaſt poſſeſſions, had been ſtrucken bitad : 
Poore Girle ! | 
E al. But how can Perten-x deviſe 
To wrong ſuch patience ? On what juſt ground ; 


. ff 


_ Can i: 
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Can he preterid to build the leaſt diſtaſt ? 

For, Upon her noted vertue, by which lighe * * 
His ugly vicesdoe appear more bright. 

Com Which then refleRing on his conſcious ſoule 
Afﬀrights him into madneſs, who, enrag'd | 
Flies in the very face of all deſert. 

Evald. Well, good Artefio, what's not paſt out help 
Shall be redreſt : We'l paliate the diſeaſe 
We cannot cure, and with our favours ſtrive 
To hide the wrinkles of curft Fortunes brow. 
In which reſpe&ts, Artefo, we are pleas'd 
To make thee our chief DoRor to attend 
On our own Perſon; likewiſe for the truſt 
Reposy'd in thy fidelity, we make, | 
And chooſe thee here a Councellour of State. 
Thee Formidon for thy ſweet Rofas ſake 
Arteſio's Daughter, we appoint and chooſe 
Attourney-Generall for our Royall Cauſes : 
7hee Comodusthe Maſter of our Mine. 
Omnes. Long live Evalduc our moſt gracious Lord 
And Maſter. | Exeurt, 
Evald. Go Muſes, ſee them ſworne, 
Kettreena, tay, we have a word t' exchange : 
Sit down Kettreena : Here's an empty Chaire 
Invites thy preſence; Come, why com'ſt thou not ? 
Kerr. Moſt gractous Soveraigne, That's a feat not fit 
For Subjects; Sir, be pleas'd to lay commands 
My duty may not bluſh to execute. 
Evald. Lay by your Complemeats; Kettreena, Gome 
Repoſe by us; Wee'l warrant our Commands. 
_ Kett. Excuſe me Sir, and let this bended knee 
(A Poſture far mare fit ) attend your pleaſure. 
Evald. Nay, riſe Keitreena, : Something tells my heart 
Thou att too blame : Sit here ; R | 


We'lhaveit ſo. Sits down:. 


So, now Kerrreena, time and place conſpire 
To give aqvantageto my long deſire, - 


Shall 
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- Shall Tnot. ſeem to curious to propound 5 2b BE 
A harmleſſe queſtion to-thy private car > | 
Kerr. Tn confidence, your: grace will not command 
Beyond my. power and honour, I obey. 
Evald. Then tell me ſweet Kertreena, and tell crue,, 
Had peeviſh Perterax: the maiden-head DSLIE OY 
Of thy Aﬀeion ; did .thy heart nere flame; - 
Uncill his amorous Bellows blue the fite > 
Kett. Sir, were it not too high preſumption to enquire 
The cauſe of your Command —— 
Evald. Nay, bluſh- nor Lady. *Tis nor fin nor ſhame 
To tell the ſecrets of ſo fweeta flame,” 
That bluſh has halfreſolv'd me'7/ whit *Femaines 
To clear my doubt, let:thy fair- words produce. - 
Ketr. Sir, wer't a Si, ny Sin-would not deſpair £ 
That have my Sovercigneito ny Confeffout : : | 
Sit, I was nere ſo wiſe above my Sex 
To blaſt Aﬀettions bloſſom iri her ſpring,” 
Nor yet nicely foolifſhto deny- - VP 
That paſſion chat hasconquer'd-more then T, 
Evald. Liv'd there a Soul ſubje&ed to our Crow, 
So bleſt in his deſervings, as to find 
So great a favour as Keiireenas eyes® | 
Kerr. Sir, may your SubjeRs flouriſh with defere - 
To merit iuch a Prince, but— | 
"Evald, But ? but what 3 Speak on Aikrind þ 
Keit. Let your Grace 
Excuſe my blunt abruptions 
Evald. Come, ſpeak out, 
Thy full perfeRtion can,no'way admit: 
Imperfet languages. 'Say-on; bur what ? 
Kerr, But, *rwasno fubjeR, gracious Prince of yours 
That firſt enthrall'd my heart. 
Evald. What was he then? OM 
Was he ſome foraine Prince in a difgniſe 
That came torob our land of ſuch a prize? 
Tell me Ketreena, ifthou dareſt _— .” 


» 4 


— 
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. ' So great a ſecret in Evaldms kreſt. 

What was he for a man? Of what condition > 

From whence 2 What were his fortunes? his Allyes ? 


Kett. Moſt gracious Soveraign, what, or whence he was . 
I cannot well relate:: So many years 


Have paſs'd fince- then, that my remembrance may 
Well plead her frailty : Whatſoever he was, | 
A Pilgrims weed eclips'd him, 
Evald. Could thy heart make a fad Pilgrim 
'Th” object of thy love ? | 
Kerr. Sir, I was then but young, and my affeRion. 
Could finde no Tutor but her own defires © 
Which curb'd my nonag'd reaſon, with « hand: 
Too too ſevere for counſel.to withſtand. - -. 
Evald. I wonder how a Pilgrim durſt attempt 
So ſtrong a task ! upon what hopeful grounds 
Could he preſume to build his vain deſire ? 
Kett. The ground of Love is love : and the direRion . 
Which meer affeRtion takes, is meer-affetion. - 
Evald. How.long K*tereena ſince thy ſoft deſire 
Relented firft at thy bold Pilgrims fire ?- 
Kett. Fates bleſſe the token - Even that very year: 
Your highneſle firſt ſet happy footing. here - 
To tie that bleſt, thae royal.knot between 
Your ſacred ſelf, and our as ſacred Queen, 
Evald. But did that Pilgrim never ſince appear. 
Diſcover'd to thine eye ?-: 0 1 
Kere. Great Sir, mine ear 
Was never fince- a +, with the newes - 
That he is living, for whoſe ſake I wear 
Theſe weeds of mourning : True, the great deſire - 
Of my wel-bejng urg'd my fathers.heare 
To match me to a wealthy diſcontent, | 
But my Odedience thwarted my AﬀeRion, _ 
And mademe priſoner to a ſecret vow. . 
Which I have keptas ſpotleſſe as my name. 


Evald. Has not thy Mariage-bed difſolv'dthat-vow.. 


Kott; 
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Kett Although I live ſad Perrenax his Wife, 
Yet ſhall I prove hjs Virgin-when I die, 

Evald. Tell me Kettreena, do'ſt thou know this Ring ? 
Why do'ſt thou ſtart Kettreeza? Do'ſt thou know'r? 
What means theſe tears? 

What means this change of weather ? 
Tell me Kettreena, do'it thou know: this Ring ? | 
'Ketr. Sir, too too well, And in this Ring I read ; 
The ſecret ſtory of my Pilgrims death - 
Heavens reſt and all my joyes be with him ; Sir, 
He was too good tolive, and wretched I 
A ſlaverco life not good enough to die. 
Evald.Come, come, Kettreena, let thoſe pretious drops 
Forbear ro trickle : Come-thy Pilgrim lives 
And fares no worſe then I: Tam the man. 

Kett, Abuſe me not- great Prince : Opuniſh not 
My rude (but yet obedient.) boldneſſe thus: 

Deride not her whom fortune hath depreſt, 
And hath a loyal , though a troubled breſt;-. .. 

Evald. *Tis I thatwas that Pilgrim, -and diſguis'd - 
Wandred this land (whoſe Crown was fore-told 
By our Chaldean Prophet ſhould be ſer 
Upon my temples( and directed to 
Arteſis*s houſe ; 1 found that very face 
His Glaſſe preſented to my. wanitringeyes: - 

In viewing thee, whom-be miſtook as Queen,  ' 
And read my Regal fortunes in thy love; 
Adding this propheſie, as yet untold, | 
Shee that pives thee the firſt Ring | 
Shall crown thy head, and make thee King. . 
This is that Ring, which given thou drop'dſt a tear, 
And whiſpered'ſt thus: This Ring is Cp#4's Sphere. 
*T was I, to whoſe ſafe truſt thou didſt repoſe' © - 
A ſecret, which, this tongue ſhall nere diſcloſe ; 
Theſe were the lips that gave thee that adviſe, 
My judgment thought molt fit, and thine approv'd. 
Kett. Iam convinced frad Soveraign, and amaz'd, 
2 
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My trembling heart's ſurprized *twizt joy and fear, 
Evald. Fear not Kettreena, I am ftill the fame, 
And fo art thou, excepting'this atone: | 
Thou found'it a Crofle and I have gain*d a Crown, 
Which ie renounce, and call. no longer mine. 
When it ſhall ceaſe t* "advance borh thee and thine: 
And for a Pledge, we tender ' on onr part. 
Our royall hand;with it a reall hearc. | The 
Kerr. Your hand's enough great -prince ; as for " reſt 
I'm not ambitious now. | 

Ewald. Be notdeceiv'd 
My ſweet Kettreena, ther'snodregs of luſt 
Pefiles that boſome thou ſo'fear'{tto truſt. 
'Tis fair and ſpotleſſe,and contrivesno end 
But what may merit ſodivine a friend. 

Kett. T queſtion not; And for. that heart, retutn 
A heart (though far unequall ory manga 
With equal fires. | 
_Evald. And let Kettreendkmiow TIEEET 
Nor time, nar fortunes ſhall-bave pow'e es ſhow. "= 
The ſhadow. of change-» And mark: how long - 
Times hower-glaſſe ſhall meaſure out--my dayes. 

Ent. AF; Phonilla, 15h 

Till thenmen . 


Bur hold 1 The Queen prevents the reſt; - © - 
How now my dear Anguſfta Artthou: come--' wo 
To give's a viſit ? hwy cas kindly done. | 

Ang. 1 fear my Lord the. King, my blunt acceſſe 
Hath given the privacies _ your A —_ | 
Too quick a period. - | 

Evald. No, nomy- gear, (E200 
Ar thy approach- all buſineſſe does: appear 
Like pale-fac'd ſtars before: the .rifing Sun. 

Ang. Madam Kerereena, Imult give. you Joy 
Kerr. Me joy, moſt Exceflenc Frincoſfe 2 "#114 © 
Pray, for what? - 


Ang; day. never bluſh: ; Lay, I niſh :you- os: 
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> Madam Ketrrerna Os the placte 
Kerr. Lord | what means your: as 
Ang. Excuſe me Madam === Play — 
Kerr. Your Highneſſe now 

Make's me ridiculous. b 
Ang. You'l wrong your ſelf--- Exenit. 


ACT: IE: Sex 8: Þ;: 


Quack, reading a Bull, 
| Miſtreſſe Perelope Trippits Bill, Aprill 20. - 
"Or 2 ounces of fyrrop of Savin, and Keeping her counſell —o—13s. — 


” Tem for one ounce and ajhalf of ſurfling Water. — 


t 
Tem for a glaſs of the beſt Mercury- water,and a L 5 
box of Pornatum, = — —— — uw}, 


Tie for two ounces of tall:->- —— O-— 2-2. 


— 


C3: Maſtcg 


—— ——. 
"VP 
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Maſter Luity-bloods Bill, June 9. 


E'or a Sweating Chuire——— —— -.0—10—0 
For a Purge noronung 
Item for the ſame again- Gs - _—_ O—g—g. 
Trem for Turpentine P | eg m— C——=3=—=2, 
Item. for a Dierdrinke —_ —_— O0—I0—0 
Trem for a Serynge mm m—_ 
Item for fluxing his body —=——— — m—_—_— 2 
Trem for 2 penny-worth of Diaſcordium— — O—1—TI. 


Summ, tot. 


A prezy Reckoning ! —- 
As TI ama virtuous *Pothecary, I know not how to ſubſiſt, Here's 
all that's comming to me, and that's not to be expected till Chriſt- 
mas, if paid then, Gentlemen , Iamina very skirvy caſe. Arteſio 
has turn'd me out ofhis ſervice,and I muſt break. What ſhall I do? 
I muſt play the good Fellow abroad,and then my Wife plaies the 
Devill at home. How can the one be maintain'd ? or the other en- 
dured ? I have pawn'd already her Tufcaffaty Peticote , and all her 
Chid-bed linnen,beſides.two tiffiny Aprons, and her bearing-cloth, 
for which I have had already two curtaine Lectures , and a black 
and blue eye. But ſtay ! my ſatten Doublet has yet a good glofle; 
and her ſilk Mohaire Petticoate and Waſtecoate will make a good 
ſh&win a Countrey Church. Nay, my credit will yet paſſe in Buck- 
lers-berry for Five-pounds worth of Commoditie, which with-.the 
help ofa gold Night-cap,afew-conjuring words, and a large Con- 
ſcience, will go far, and ſet me up in a Market towne, where I may 
paſſe for a Padua Door :*Tis but Italianating my name, garb,lan- 
guage,and habit, and then Seignior Quackguints. may practice as 
ſafely,kil as ignorantly & innocently as 4rtefo himſsIf,or any Do- 
Rorin the King's Dominions. And when my name is but once rais'd 
upon 
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opon the wings of popularity, the better ſort will hold it diſparage” 
ment to their judgements not to magnifie Quackgainto, and rathe® 
not be ſick at all; then to be counſell'd by Quackgninto, Iſany fool - 
liſh Lord be ſick of a Plurifie of Gold,who muſt be ſent for but the 
Italian DoRor, Signior Quackgainto? Tt any love-fick Lady would 
take a Pill to purge melancholly ; who muft be ſought to butthe 
Italian DoRor Seignior Quackguinto.? And then ſo honourable will 
the Name of the Italian Doctor be, that he's not faſhionably ſick 
that wilt not advife with Sejguior Quackgninte, But the way to 
proceed is not to ſtay here. | Exits 

| | Muſe. - 


Fl | 
Let their ambitious climbe and ſhake the tree, 
 Whenthe fruit falls,*c may chance to fall to me: 
F'le ftand below and watch; They ſeldom fall 
That keep their Stations,and not clime at all : 
Low fortunes find moſt reſt,abide moſt ſure, 
When lofty Cedars ſhake, Shrubs ſtand ſecure : 
Bellarmo will be Prince :Palladiuzshe - 
Aſſumes the ſelf-ſame Title: Both will be - 
Evaldus Heires, both Kings; both joyntly ſcorn : 
The ſtile of Subje - both will be firſt-borne : 
7, let them jarre; And let the polden Apple 
Remain ſtill doubtfull; Let them graſpe and grapple: 
Myſers, ſtand thou Neuter : Oft *tis known, 
When-two Doggs fight, the third does catch the bone. . 
xits' 
R5jia, Marina, Quiſquilla. L 
 Rof. Had I imagin'd Kertreenas Ladiſhip had been no worſe, 1 
ſhould have made bold to owe her this viſit a day longer, 
Ma. For any thing I ſee, ſhe may live till all her freinds be wea- - 
of her. Q5/quilla, what brought thee thither? 
Did her Ladiſhip ſend for thee towatch > - (5: 
Quzif. Truly, I heard ſhe was very ill, and when I came, Foung- 
her very ill. h 
Ma. Some Qualm ! May. be ſhe's breeding of a. youryg - 
Princes. 
: Rog 1 | 
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L: Or ſick of an old Knight : Methought ſhe look'c very, pec- 
viſhly : 1f he'd but drop our of the way a little, ſhe'd be, well e- 
nough, RE rn | 
Oui Nay, indeed, they ſay, if Ladies, be not ( as it were) ſick, 
once a fortnight, they forteit their Honour, : 
Ma. Why, then Ouiſeuills, chou rhinkſt ſhe's but a little ſick of, 
courle. | $f ER | 
Rif. Introth then, our viſit is ſutable to her diſeaſe. 

Ma. For my part, if her Ladyſhip had been ſick co the heart, IT 
ſhould ha? viſited her with a becter heart; But {irrah, I believe our 
welcome was as hearty as our vilit. : 

Oxiſ. Troly, I believe you had been more welcome, if you had 
ſtaid two minutes longer. SUE: 05; WY 

Ref. Prithee, why Sirrah ? "Fs | 

* Qu. Nothing, byt only her Maid could not find the perfuming ; 
P4n, to take away the ſmell ofthe— EW | 

Mz. Of the what ? Prithee Q »iſ. what was the matter ? I know 

by thy ſimpering, thou haſt ſome Roguery at thy tongues end. 
o/. Prithee 2i/. out withit, Fa 

Owiſ. Shall I > but as live, ye muſt ſay nothing, When ſhe. 
firſt heard of your comming, her Ladiſhip was heartily tugging a 
piece of ſod Bacon, and fearing ye would come up a little too ſoon, 
as in truth ye did, her maid for haſte hiding it under the bed, it ſlipe 
into the chamber-por. | | | 

AZ. The beſt that ever T heard, | 
She ſhould ha* thrown a few Oynions afrer*c, and ſtewed it for the 
old Knight. | 1: Fo | 

©x1ſ. *'T had been good enough for ſuch an old miſerable hound, 
to allow a ſick Lady ſo courſe a diet. 

Roſ. Sifrah, we have Husbands bad enough, but not ſo bad. 

Ma. Gramercy good Wives,that won's be ſuch fools to endure 
-n Quiſquilla , T think thy Husband is no Saint neither.. . Is 

e? 


.Quiſ. Y&, of the Devils canonizing, Would I had been hang'd 
the firſt houre he faw me. . 

Roj. Why ? what's the matter, Q#;/2- - 

2: 
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Cui; What ; All chac he'gets he ſpent, and all hecan findehe 
pawns: Yeſterday, he broke open my cheft and pawn'd all my 
child bed linaen, and: to day my Taffaty petticoat, and my beſt 
purld Gorget,and ts make up the matter, hehath plaid ſuch pranks 
that the DoRor has turn'd him out of his ſervice. 

"Mas Why do'ft not diſcipline him > wi | 

Q=iſ. Diſcipline bim'? If 1 counſel him, he Rtands like an Aſſe 
and caſts up bis ugly gray eyes: If I ring him a peat he ſfights me 
with his filence, and that which vexes me. to the hearr, ſtands. 
and whiſttes. Burt if Llive till co morrow, for 1 know hel come 
in drunk to night, le whiſtle him, y* faith Vie make him know 
what *cis to whiſtle a Wife, the longeſt howre he has to live *y 
faith he will. - - | | 

Roſ. A Girle worth Gold. 

AAlar. Come, lead away, let's go.. | 

Quiſ. She's a meer fool that ſometimes 1s no Shrow. 


Omnackh, Laftuſia. 
Omnack, AsT liveand hope to be a Doftor, *cwas for nothing 
inthe univerſal world but for kijling a rich Patient of his a little 


before his time. | 
Laf. That was a poor thing to turn away an old Servant 


for, eſpecially a man of your profeſſion. 

Quack, *Twas nothing elle as 1 am vertuous. Nay more, He 
was afſow Pay-maſter to0,and took Phyſick upon the Ticket. Al 
Madam, had he conniv'd a little I had clearly gain'd a hundred 


Markes by his death. 

Lab, How ? 

Qzack, His younger Brother, a fine Gentleman, laid me ahun- 
dred Marks he would live till our Lady=day. Alas! I did no more 


*» 


 Exeunt. 


. * fora conſiderable ſum then my Doctor has done a hundred times 


for nothing; 'm ſure I have been a gainful Servant to him, and 
that he knows right well. But the truth is, he has no more conſci- 
ence with him then the dog has : How often have I left out the 
chief ingredient out of his Receits to prolong the Cure for his 
profit? How often dropt in a Dram of a malignant quality into 


his Doſe to make a Cure for his gain ? Nay, as 1 aman boneſt man, 
D | out 
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out of my _rankyffeRtion -to him, ar-my; own coſt and charges- 
kept a brace: ot hot Creatures in Ordinary to help-young Gentle- 
men to their Difeaſes for his: ſweet. ſake : Had 1- been' a knave, 
his Daughters had wanted many a ſatten; Petticoat. And. thus 
my honeſt dealing js requited - But *tis no matter, Ther's: more 
wayes to the wood then one.. I have corruption enough in me- 
to make a.Country DoQor, And *cis no new thing to build up- 
a new. Philitian upon. the ruines of an. old brokea *Pothe- 
CATY«. | ' 

| Lia. Quack, you-haye a.voluble tongue, and 'can cafily; work 
upon the ignorant--multitude, 1 could rather wifh' you to turn: 
Mountebanck, What thiok*ſt thou of that Quack? "Te 

Oxack. Madam, I'doubr not but1 could cheat the. King's liege: 
people as plauſibly as another, if the King, or any ofhis mad. Sons - 
would give mea Licenſe. FE +- "5 

Lat#t. As for the. King, Artefio is in too-;great .favonr with him. 

- But Prince Bellarmo will do'tif you make the means.” 

Buack, YourTadyſhips word in my'behalf will ſoon be heard, . 
for which, I ſhall preſent you with a Newyears-gift a hundred. 
Marks thick, | NY y 

Laf#. T1 move-his.Highneſſe in't. Go get a Licenſe drawn for 

* hjm to ligne. LED. 3 Wars 
Qxack, I humbly thank, your:Ladyſhip, Þ  . * Exeunt.. 
_- _ Pertenax. | 
Sd they are- fat enough, And there let *em. ftarve- and. rot, and: 
Jet their Children pick their bones. Vie not-abate one ſingle penny. 
Tell me of mercy? If their Wives-breſts want milk, let their Chil>. 
dren ſuck bloud. Their Bonds are forfeit, and Ite have ev'ry 
farthing ere they.quit thoſe Grates.. Hoe, there within, . Hoe, Xet- 
d 64s | 


 Ireends. | 
; [hr [a ke, 


Ent; Kettreexr.. 
Kett. Sir ,did you call 2 2-73 
Pert. O are ye come, Huſlif, ,gofetcu my Box of Obligations- 
down, Make haſt, away. | [Exit Kertreena. 
Compound quoth her,..'le no. compounding, Though they are: 
brggers, they haye. able triends, -1 wonder. ther's ;no Statute wo 
| | brand; 
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' brand all-Bankrupts in the” forehead with: a_ hot. iron, that-men 
may know*em. Nature had been very..provident if ſhe had or- 
-dain'd that their-fleſh'might ha” riſen and fallep with their fortunes,'. 
that we Meny-maſters might have traded without broken ſlum- 
<bers, and'ha known a Raſcall from afar Deer. | 

<a #4 Bott Ss Ek Emer Kett.with a Box. 
-Pert;, © are ye come,give me, give me, quickly, quickly ?_ 

| OE os : [ looks amerg the papers. 
:Xert. O thathis vertues were encloſed there, 

' Andthat his honour was but half ſo dear! En 

Pert. John Havelangds Bond, 300, to pay r50 the fixtof Jave 

- next: Good. | 

What's here ? Heiry Thrift, 400l. to pay 200 the 23 of March 
next : and Good. _ | 's 

Humfrey Rich -his bond'to pay the double Intereſt of 5ool. for 

To years, and loſe the principall : Good. 
Qua:k's Bill of Sale of a Tuftaffaty Peticoate, and a cheſt of fine 
-linuen, -at'64, per Moneth in the pound, 
That's as good as mine own already. | 

Kett. Frownantry 2x Art thou come into his clutches ? 

Pert. O here cis, here *cis, here 'eis , They are both come toge= 
ther. Thomas Badluck,, 101. to pay 5. and George Faile 64. to pay 
3- both forfeit and faſt enough. Therc's 163 good , beſides coft 
and charges, or there let*emrot. - -_. _. 9 

ett. Deare. Sir, let me bea Suiter for mercy upon theſe.two. 

Pert, Mercy ! then let never me find mercy , if I ſhew em any. 

Kett. I prithee, be good to: *em. They bave 15 Children be- 
tween *em, and nineof them are Motherlets.. If they remain in pri- 
ſon, they muſt all ſterve. |. Wh nate ar 

Pert. Hey,tittle cattle, tittle tattle, tittle tattle, Pray go to your 
Favourite the King; he'l redeem'em for the rother kiſs, or if your 
kiſſes are grown cheap, for a nights lodging. Now your Father's a 
Privie Gounſeltour, you'l have a glorious Pander. | 

Kert. Sir, you'wrong three at once,and your ſelf that's four, and 
I have a Conſciencethat's a thouſand will juſtifie it ; but 1 forgive 
ee. | | 
Pert.- Forgive me, ye Court Munkey ! They ſay y*are breeding 

D 2 and 


A 
” 


24 The Virgin Widow. 
and keep your Chamber, and puke a mornings, and eat Caudles: 
and Cordials ina corner to cheriſh you after your journey; And my 
purſe mult pay for all, But Fle keep you ſhort. 
Keit. Heaven and my Innocence eomfort me : What I breed L 

fear you'l juſtly father; even that Childe will make us both happy. 

, Pert. I father your Baſtard 1.you extraCt of Court Impudence ! 
O that my hand wereturn'd to-Lyons pawes, that I may teare thee 


to bits. Kicks her,and falls. 
| Murther, murther, murther ! 
1 Kett. Sir, let my arme afliſt ye: _, belps bums up. 


Pert. O Iam muxtherd | O my bonds,my bonds, my bonds | O: 
let me once moreembrace ye my dear bonds! _ | 
' | takes up his boxes | 


| 
| 
| 
| 


O my dear bonds. | 
Kett. Feare not, My arme ſhall hold you up. . 
Pert. O my legge,wy legge! O my bonds, my bonds,my fweet: 
bonds! | | [" leads him out Exennt. 


Bellarme. Quack, with a Pajer in his hand,at one deere. 


Bell, Quack, But I fear *twill do Arteſio wrong. 
 2wack, Nowrong atall, my Lord:: My praQice lies: 
Among the fooles, He deales with none bat-wiſe. 

Zell. T, but you promiſe cure to their diſeaſe. 

Ouack; Their money load's'em, and'we give *em eaſe... 

Bel. Why then-you rob them for your own relief, 

Quack, Who takes what's freely offer'd, isno Thief. 

Rel. But they expeRt:Recovery of their-health. 

Ouack; And we accept what's much inferiour,wealth; 

Bell. They heal your wants, you fail to help their grief. 

Owzack, *Tis.crue, our ſenſe exceeds their dull beliei, 

Bell. Can then belief give helpto their: diſeaſe? * 

Ouack: Faithinthe DoRor gives the Patient eaſe. 

Hell; If theſe be penny-worths; he's a fool thatbuyes. 

24. Tf they. be Fools, our-pen'worthsmakesthem wile. 

Bell. But Q#xck,, 1 know that Mountebanks are bold,ignorant;. 

and covetous;; and, when. theſe three qualities nieet and preſent- 

hemfclyes to the vulgar , who are naturally confident, ſimple, and: 
SHUN 0 4 | CE Mn admirers: 


admirers of Novelties, like Flies, they*l-buz about the flame till they 
have burnt their wings, aay ſometimes ſcorch their bodies too, and- 
that muſt note ſuffer'd, | 
#ack, My Lord, we Mountebankes-are in that kind'very cir- 
cumſpet : What we preſcribe,if it dono good, we are confident: 
can do no-harme; For meſt of whatwe give, carries thebare name 
_ of Phyſick, but is-none. . | "(oh tal 
Bell. Why doyegiveitthen> 248 _ 
#ack. Tocureourown diſeaſes, and with'the: help-of a little- 
fooliſh Faith, theirs too. | | | 
Bell, But methinks your knavery ſhould. quickly be diſcovered 
Quack, what doe ye then * 
 Oxack: Why, then we flee to the next pood Town, ant there we- 
meet with frefh-fools, whereif one among a-hundred hapto becu- 
red, he more cries ap our credit,then the ninety nine can diſparage- 
it. Every Prize hath his Trumpet, whenthouſands of Blanks are- 
ſwallowed up in ſilence, that others may be foel'd as welt as they. 
Howſoever, they.depart all ſatisfied, and T dare ſay,repentno more- 
of their Sixpences, then they do of their ſinnes. 
Bell. Well Q-ack, give me:thy paper. Once: for- old. Laftuſia's 
ſake, I'le be acceſſary to a piece of knavery. <3 Ih 
; F Signes the Licenſe,and Exit. 
Daack, Thanks Noble Lord, y'are principallin myeſteem. 
Now ©w#ack,, skrue up thy braines : Provide thee - 
A fit nan, and him a fit Habit, | 
And oyle thy tongue; thatit may neatly coſen- 
Poor Country fools as-they draw doves, by th' dozen. 
Anguſta, Lattuſta,Trippite EDO b. 
Ang. Laftufa, \'de haveit madeup-intoa Potion, and ſo con- 
vey'd to her. Canſt-a- make'a Compoſition? 
Laft, An'c pleaſe your grace, le doe-my-beſt; but dare 'not war-- 


rant the preſent working of it, I ha* poyſon'd many. &Rat, but my” | 


practiſe lies no further | | 
Aug. Art acquainted with'no Pothecary,that willtake an-Annuit- | 
ty of a hundred Mark to doe the feat ? | 
Latt. Now Ithink on'c, | have one fit for thepurpoſe; a man' of 
a:deſperate fortune, that will bite at ſuch a Baite. Cornelins Y#1ck, 
2 D: 3. late'y; 
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lately Pothecary to Arrefio; who is about toget a Licenſe to be's. 
Mouatebank. | 
' Avg. Ylegrantit him, butwill he be ſecret? 
Whereis he-? 
Lat. Imethim juſt now. 
f Line: Ge find him, Andifhe-entertain the motion , bring him 
'/hither 

Laft..Iknow no fitter man. - Exit 

Aug. Burt Trippit, In whoſe name ſhall we ſend-it to:her. 

Trip. No'better-then'in her Fathers, He being a Doctor, and ſhe 
( wy hear) at this time not well, may ſend it as Phyſick ro be taken 
-preſentl 
- Aug Had Quack continued her fachers Pothecary, it' would ha” 
done — -but having left bis ſervice, it will breed ſu pition. 

Trip. Whar if it ſhouldbe ſent ina Botcle of Greck-Wine, as a” 
'token from one of her ſiſters ? 

Ang. I believe. there's no ſuch correſpondency between *um.And 
beſides, Wine of that nature will break the Glaſs; and make diſco- 


V 
vid Ent. Latt & Quack whiſpering. 

"What think Io. of counterfeiting a kind Letter from Evaldus, 
-which ſhall intimate bis notice of her ſickneſfe, and that he hath 
ſent her one of his owr-Gordials, wiſhing her for his ſake to drink 
4c faſting ? 

Trip. Your Highneſs has hit it. And/he'may adde, chat be hath 
drunk her health in the ſame, which may the better induce ther to 
-pled = it. It willbea way beyond all exceptien. | 

Look, here's a Letter penrid to the ſame purpoſe, read 
folly: 


Ouack, Madam, teach a Miller-to be a Thief If I doe not like a 
workman,-let my wages be thereafter. 

 Laft. Madam, here's 'the man, 1  recomniendes to your High» © 
neſſe. 

Ang. Bring him near, [ kifſes her hand. 
You are acquainted with the buſineſſe ? 

| Quack, Yes an't pleaſe your grace, and am ready to > perform 
it. | 

; Aung. 
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Ang. Letthe Cordiall be made of ſudden execution; 
"And convey it to her with this Letter. © © | 
- Eath, Will your Highneſs be pleasd to figne this: his Licenſe to- 
praRiſe Phiſiok and Chirurgery'in-yonr Majeſties Dominions. | 
Azg. T 4ppit, keep both the Licenſe and the Fetter, and'piit us - 
inmind to figne the one, and ſeale the ARE $ away. Fellombe : 
filent, ſudden and circumſpe&: | 
nack, Yonr Grace will beare me out in't; 
Ang. Doubt it not-. _ FExeunt, manet Os OY 
Qxack, So, now my Licenſe will frave Authority enough. 
A hundred Marks year befides, and the Queens Servant 2: 
Ile venter a-hanging upon theſe termes at any time. 
Eater Quiſquilla. | bh 
| Omiſ, Come, | ] 
"Art tho there 2 Hah 1: | | : 
Muſt my fury await your pleafure ! 
Muſt my ſweet revenge attend yourleiſure? | 
Have I nothing elſe to doe, but to figge from place to place, from 
Tavern to Tavern, ffom.corner to corner ? Mult I be till yawling,. 
andcalling, and bauling for you whiltt y*arerambling, and' roving, 
and roaming, and potting, and piping, and driveling and ſniveling! 
 Aml bornato trot.after you?-to wait-upon your taile 2 or elſe like a 
fool, ſit moaping at home; with neither clothes ro my back, nor. 
meat for my belly, nor a penny in my purſe? - | 
#ack. Sonow the game begins, . 
2:iſq. Muſt I be thus lighted, and ſcorn'd,and contemn'd, and: 
undone by a Runnagate, a Sneap noſe, a thin-gut? Muſt 1 dance 
attendance after ſuch a ſhotten herringas you ? bea ſhave-to ſuch a 
Sot as you? ſuch a Bull-pated Milk-top as yow? You- a Citizen !. 
you a Trades-man ! you ahusband | you a Companion for Gentle-- 
men ! marry, come up ! You muſt be prankt-up in your Satten - 
Doublet, when I ha ſcarce a ſmock tomy back , nor a ſhooe to my 
foor, nor a Tatter to my tayle, nor hot bit to put into-my belly, . 
from Sunday to Sunday. 
Quack, Heyday, heyday,heyday t:- 
Oviſ. And heyday,and heyday, and beyday | too; Go heyday! 
your baſe Trulls, your three-balf-penny raggley Fd Qurenety 
- .  ,aatri 


RS The Virgin Widow. 
that can endure. your heydayes,and your mocks and your mowys, 
-and your taunts foran ounce of Coventry-blae. 7s 
. Quack, As [went to Welſingham. [ whiſtles 
| QxiſqQ. Go, ye weaſel-ſnouted , addle-pated , buzzle-headed, 
{platter foored Mooncalf. Go whiſtle your Doggs, and your flap- 
-mouth'd Whores , that ye carried to the Tap-houſe, and then ran 
away and left them to pay for the Reck'ning , when they follow'd 
s ye,and rung ye by the ears, till they made ye roar like your mo- 
S -rther , whea ſhe was delivered of ſuch acoxcombly Booby as you, 
F Quack, So, walloutnow? 
Qui. Go, go ye Sycophant, the drepgs of the Suburbs, that can 
-murder a Patient for the hopes of a hundred Markes, and-then be 
turn'd out of ſervice for your paines. O:how my fingers itch, to ſec 
'their marks upon thoſe meager cheeks of chine'! But you Sir know,T 
bare all = Villanies upon the ſcore, | slaps her hands. 
:And at the next offence, FT] 0: 
Yle call yeto Accompt,and if ye banke me, then 
Iranſack yeout, and make you underſtand | 
The ſharp nail'd language of Q»;ſquila's hand. Exit. 
Quack, It is ſome comfort yet, | 
I find a warning ere I feel theft, | Exits 
| ; Palladins, Bellarmo, Muſee. 
Wi. - Pal. I corn your words, Bellermo;My ſpirit flics 
WH As high a pitch as yours, have every whic 
Wi As good blood in my veins as you. 
| -AMaſ. Nay good Bellaris. 
.Bel. I, to keep for wanton Ladies. 
"Pal. No, to ſpend in a juſt cauſe. 
Muſ. Nay good Palladings. 
Bel. Come, come,ye dare not. 
Pal. Provoke me not. 
Bel. Idare'thee to thy face. 
:Myſ. Nay,what d'ye mean ? 
"Pal. Meet me with your Horſe and Sword. 
Wi Bel Iwill: To morrow cxpet to heare from me the time and 
WM place. | ; Exeunte 
[ii Mo. 
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My. So,now it works like wax : Whilſt they prepare 
To beat the buſh, my hound may catch*the Hare. | 
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Acr. III. Gan I. 


Phogilla, 


T* Here's old whiſpering between them. - Pray heav'a they be not 
A , batching of a Cockatrices egge., Look where-they. come. + 
| Ent. Augnſta, Laituſia, Trippit, | 
Aug. Where's Phonilla all this day ?  whiſpersng. 
Pho. Here Madam. | h 
Ang. O are ye there? My heart's much oppreſt with melanchol- 


ly ! Come Phoxille; Sing the Song, the King likes ſo well. 
SONG. 


How bleft are they that waſt their weary howers 
It ſolenme Groves,and ſolitgry Bowers, 
be Where neither eye nor eare, 
(an ſee, or heare, 
_ The framtiquemirth, 
And falſe delights of frolique earth; | Þ 
Where they may fit, and past, 
And breath their purſy ſouls, 
Where neither Grief conſumes, nor griping want 
Aﬀflilts, nor ſulles Care controuls. 
Away falſe jojes, ye murder where ye kiſſe 
There 1s no heav'n tothat; Nolife tothi. 


Arg. Truth, {weetly ſung. Come, lets a way. Exennt. 
Pertenax with a Letter and Cup. 7 | 
Murder will out : A Letter, and a ſilver Gup ! | 
To the fair hands of the moſt Honourable Lady , the Lady 
Kettreena, thele, Good. So much for the Preface, 
| E 


Now 
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Now to the buſineſs. ET [ opens the Letter and reads. 
The ill Conſtruction of our loves, enforces me to whiſper my Aﬀe- 
Rion in the Sympathie of thy ſufferings : Cheare up, and ler thy. 
courage for a while beare whatpreſcac time cannot remedy. Re- 
ceive this Cordiall, as a deare pledge of my Love, and a certain. 
means of thy health-: It will reſtore thy walted ſpirits, and wind 
upthe Plummetsof thy weakened Conſtitution, It will fill chy heart 
with micth, and bones with marrow, whoſe welfare is-the ttudions. 
care of: - - _. | Thy Evaldus. _ 
Evaldic 2 So now.'tis out. Hah 1-does the Jade begin ro tyre > Muſt 
her Plummets be wound up? Nay, Itfhall ha*'my Blefiing too , I: 
had adoſe of Arſnick. [" feels ins Pocktt.] Bur tis gone, Well, if 
I cannot make it fit for ker, the King has made it fie fox me: Let me 
ſee,. |  [Peruſesthe Litter. 
*I'witl fill thy tearewith mirth, and bones with marrow. 
Good ! Mirth and Marrow, and a filrer-Cup, chree good- Com- 
moditics | Firſt Ile up with this. So ——. So, now Ile up with: 
thats [7 drinks. puts up. the Cup in's pocket,,. 
Ewvalins, we thank ye. Kerttreena, we thank ye,. 
Health and wealth's'a double purchace. 
Enter Ketrreevd-. © 
Kett. Sir, if mine eyes.maynot-be made partakers of che Kings 
Meſſage, make my cares happy with your Relation. 
Pers. D'ye want Reſtoritory ? Are the plummets-of your ſoule - 
down ? Does your heart want mirth.? or. your bones marrow? 
Ketrt. Sir, What mean ye ?- | 
Pert. Moſt honourable Lady, to.cut .your throat.: Away ye - 
Strumpet- F 
. Kerr. . Sir, will you be pleaſed; m—_ 
Pert. Toſlit your nofe ; Avoid my fights [ Exit Kerr, 
O what ayle I! 1a the name:of Gold, what -ayle my bowels thus to 
gripe? Oh ! her very breath'sa Purge ; Her eyes are. Granadoes, 
and have ſct my blood on fire,” I-burn like Helt: My liver-ſcorches ;_ 
My heart isina fornace, O water, water, water | 'O' for a Cruſt of 
Ice, that I may gnaw and cool my flawing tongue ! Oh], my-leggs 
begin co faile, I farnt, I faint, I faint 1 Oh that rhis earth were ſnow 
that I might roule,and roule, and roule 1 Where are ye 6 my baggs, 
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-my bleſſed baggs 1 help me,6 help me my deare baggs. Oh, will ye 
lalſermeto be thus tormented |. What are.,ye deat? now 2. are = 
dumb ? Take away the Witch; ſhe comes ;-+fhe:comes , ſhe comes, 
co-pinch me with hot Irons, and fills my'veins with boyling, lead. 
-O the Witch, the Witch, the. Witch,the Witch. -- 
54 Pan  { Jangniſhes, and dies, 
| Enter Kettreena., |; 

Xt. What ? falne aſleep. | How miſerable is poor Kertreera tha 
has no happineſsbutthen1{ How. welt quietneſſe becomes bim 1 He 
lies very ſtill; He was wont to ſnort, that th* whole houſe was 
witneſſe of his ſlumbers, I'm loath to wake him. | . 


I'm affraid he's dead. Sir, Sir, Sir. _ [ 'ogge him 
Oh, he's dead ! He's dead. ! He's dead !- --- | Ent. Comodus 
Urcerly-dead for ever. ' . | 


Com. -Deare Siſter, what's the matter ? 
Kere, O he's dead, he's dead, he's dead! 
-Com. Nay,ſweet Siſter, have patience. 

Kent. Oh, woe is me, that I haveliv'd to ſce this heavy hower |! 
Com. Pray ſifter-be patient, you wrong your ſ{eIf too much.*- 
Kett. I care not, ſolong as I never wrong'd him. Oh my deare 

Husband is dead, and I am undone,:undone for ever ! 


Com, Come, pray Siſterleave the room, and'take ſome comfort; 


Your teares cannot recall him. RR, 
Kett, No, no, Vienever leavehim, Ve never leave him thus. 
Com. Come,come, let me perſwade ye. Nay come , good Siſter, 
Kett. Then let me take my laſt fareweil : Deny me not that 

good Brother. | kiſſes hins. 

1 hopehe's happier'far thenT.  . Excunt. 

Ent. Quack, Quibble, at one dore. 

Quack Conſcience ! What telPſt thou me of Conſcience ? Con- 
ſcience, and Commodity are two ſeverall Trades : If thou keep the 
one, the other will ſcarce keep thee. Conſcience, quoth her? I cry 

my ſtars mercy. There*sa word indeed ! Youa Mountebanks man 4 

You a hang-man as ſoon. Tell me of Conſcience ? 

Qnib. Tbeſeech you, Sir,cexcuſe-me. *Twas but a haſty word le: 

Nip, before I was aware. _ 

Q#ac;, He that's my ſervant muſt forget to bluſh, 
E 2 
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| Muſt tezch his ready lips to mouth an Oath, 
Mult bave a daring brow, hatch ore with braffe; 
Muſt have a ſmooth-fac'd tongue, that has the Art. 
To cloath anaked-Lie with robes ofTruth ; © © 
And learne to work-uponthe caſte faith. © 
Of the believing multitude : He muſt be bold” 
 Andplaufible, and captivate the eare 
With fines of wit; And with ſome bugbeare words 
Of ſeeming Art, muſt frighe their underſtandings 
Into an Admiration. 
W hich, like a nightly Lowbell, may entice- 
Th* amaz'd Plebeans to his Batfoule net 
Qaibble,what ſay'ſt to this ? | | 
Q-4b. Sir, if you'd be pleas'd to excuſe me a-little for ſwearing;T: 
| ſhould do welbenough for lying. For indeed, I muſt confeſs, ſwear- 
ing goes a little againſt my conſcience. 
. Quack, More.conſcience yet ? Come, come, ye muſt not Stand: 
Upon ſuch Niceties : He that will thrive, | 
Muſt fear to a no profitable Crime : 
Almighty Gold hath power to abſolve 
The evils of poverty : He may be bold 
To ſja in want, that may repent in Gold: 
24ib. Well Sir, I am reſolv'd, Conſcience, farewell.” 
And now that Block's rem ov'd, Qwibble ſhall undertake your fair- 
Inſtru tions, & approve himſelf a ſcholar worthy of ſo ſage a maſter. . 
Ouack, Bur one thing more; 
When youu ſhall mount my Stage, b | 
'Beſire your laviſterongue refleR upon 
the henour of my Name: let all your words- 
Aymeat my merits, and-inhaunce my fame, 
Ailvance my Cures, And ler thy tongue relate - 
The greatne s of my Paticnts,and rewards . 
Of foraine Prinees, andthoſe. powers above. . 
*;is eafter to believe, then ro difprove. 
0. Itis enough :1f 24ibb{t undertake, 
&..d.fail, rrut ne.cher fool nor knave for ©a1b61:* 5 ſake. 
6 Exenrt at ſeverall tres. 
f Lt 
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Lattufia, Trippit.' | 
© Laff: The Queen's exrteamly diſcontent, char her bor have 


fall'a ſo croſle.* 


" "Trips Who can belpit>* 
L;«&. This is the the fruit of -catouſie; had not ms __ fool 


been jealous of Kentreen , My conſcience tells me. this had never 
been. 
Trip: Nay, to ſee the old foole* miſt rieeds rut upon his owh 
death, and not ſuffer her to die, whoſe death he ſo deſired ! 

Latt. Well, *cwas the firſt time that Twasere engag'd i tn- ſuelf ; a 
buſineſſe, and ſhall bethe lat! 

Trip, Nay, to ſee the ſuck'on'e, The counterfeired Letter was 
found in Pertenax bis-pocker, and may diſcover all. 

La. But my fearei is, that ack will be examin'd, and then all 
will out. | 
Trip. No; Owack did wiſely deliver hisMeſſage in a diſguiſe;can 
he bur keep his own counſell,all may be well. In the mean while, I 
have given out that Kettreenahad a handin the buſineſſe;, which: 
perchance may provean after: game, and ſtrengrhen'd with: report, 
may leaveher tothe Law. © Exeituts © 

Evald. Atteſfio, Formid : Copriilns 

Evald. I ſenda Letter and a Cordiall ! I'm abus'd; 

Art. Ttappears, the miſchief was meant to Kerrreera, Sir; 

Evald, But heav'n proteRed her : Who brought the Letrer ang. 
the Potion ? "Ml 

' For. The-meſſenger was a Stranger,Sir,. RET OO 

Evald, .How habited ? 

Com, Sir, like a Cavalier, ina flaſht ſuit, a black Lock, And, a 
gilt Rapier, down to his heels. 

Evald. We'l make a ſtrit enquiry ; Such murther will not long 
lie ſmother'd. But how does 'puor Kertreewa take it? © 

Com. Exceeding heavily Sir, And the worſe , That ſome baſe 


tongues would make her acceſſary: . 

Evald, My ſonl acquitslter.” Artefo; let her knowl viſit her. 
ro morrow. Bid her from'mechear up; 
Upon my Honour, I'le not reſt, tiff ſhe be righicd. 


- Art. Aeav'is bleſſe your Highnetfe. | 
E 3 Eval. 


Evald. *Tis certain, there's a challenge paſs'd betwixt Bellarms 
and Palladiz1 ';' 1: feare the unhappy .. di concerning the 


Birthright, will never be compos'd but by-the Oracle. On: Wed- 


-neſday is their Birthday, and moſt firfor-ſuch folemnicy : Forn::- 


-dor,let, proclamation be iffucd forth , that all the Conrt; upon: the 
;paine of our diſpleaſure that day awaite the Oracle , where we ia 


'ghe Pythian Prieſts, co make their Preparations 
oy * -' Duſems. 3 5 i. ty 
'So' now Maſexs, If the Plot hit right, | 
There's but a haire*ewixe Monarchy and thee : 
The Gap ſtands faire; If thy auſpicicus ſtars 


[Light thee the way,and proſp'rons Fortune breathe - 


'Succeſle upon thy high-contriv'd deſignes, . '_. .. 
"Thy ſole.commanding hand, ſhall graſp and ſway 
\The glorious Scepter, and thy gracious Browes 
'Shall be encompaſs'd with th*Imperiall Crowne, 
Bur ſtay! What if Pa//adivs ſhould adviſe 
With his ſoft pillows? what if pleading tears 
.Softly diſtilling from the amorous eyes 

Ofhis faire Idoll ſhould prevaile and turne 
His Martiall Aames:into a love-ſick fire ? 

'What if the blaze of our Bellarme's rage 

(Not having ſolid fuel to:maintaine 


| The waſtefull bounty of his4aviſh flames ) 


Should ſlakeand languiſh, and conſume it ſelf 
To the warm aſhes of a ſoft accord ?_ 
Here, here, 2£-ſexs, thou muſt act thy part 
'With Careand judgement, andingenious Art. 
Be circumſpeR; Be ftudious to encreaſe 
Thoſe Fires : Their warrs produce thy Peace, 
'Be thou the Bellows to advance their flame : 
And having wiſely dealt, play thus ehy Game. . 
Firſt baite thy hook with deepdiſſembled love, 
Keep-cloſe thy Serpent, and ſhew them-thy Dove : 
Seem friend -to both; who ever fail'd his end, 
Thathammer'd treaſonwith the hands of Fricad ? 


;perſon will attend it. Artefio ſend your warrant out in our name to 


Ex ifs 


Feel 


Peel both their pulſes: If they chance co beat 04 
Adive and rv entreat 
To peace : Perſwaded fury, and ſtopt ſtreames- 
When-moſt reſiſted, run to moſt extreams -. 
Bur if their tilted ſpirits run-to6 low, 
Urge Reputation; andthe faich they owe 
Toſacred honour in'a Princes name : | 
The whet-ſtone of abated Valour's ſhame; { Ent.Palladine ſoft ly» 
But ſee, how pat P«/lad;iuu preſence gives - reading two letters. 
A fair advantage to my new defires !” 
Ite ſtand afide , until{his ſerious eyes- 
Have given free weleome to his paper-pueſts, 
Pall. I ſtand betwixt two minds! what's beſt codoe?- 
This bids me ſtay,this ſpars me on to poe- 
Once more let our impartialleyes-peruſe 
Both &one and t'6ther : Both.may not pfevailes- 


AM, Lord, LS © | 
Po not your Honour ſo much as to diffrize her that honors yon un” 

' cbooſing rather to meet Death in the field, then Pulchrella in her de- 
fires. Give my affetion leave once more to d:ſ[wade you from trying Con= 
gueſt with ſo unequall « Foe - Or if a combate muſt be tryed , make 4 
Bed of Roſes the Field, and'me your Enemy. The Intereft 1 clains in” 
Jos #5 ſufficient Warr ant to my defies, which according to the place they 
fird in your reſpefts, confirm me either the happieſt of- all' Ladies  ..or 
make me the moſt unfortunate of all Wament- | 

PULCHRELLAs 


A Charm too ſtrong for: Honour to repreſle. 
Myſ. A heart too poor for Honour to poſleſle.- 
Pall. Honour muſt ſtoop to-Vows. 
But what ſaies this 2+ - - L 
_ { Rends the other Letter: 
Ay Lord, . SP | 
" He hand that guides this Pen, being-guided by the ambition- of 
\ &- your honour, and wy owne affeition 7 ar ou with the wiſhes of 
a faithfull Servant, who deſires nor to buy 10ur ſafe! y with the hazard 
of y0ur repmration. Go on withcouragexand know Panthea fall yn"ny 
wah: 


36 The Virgin Widew, 
"with you-in either fortwne : If conquer'd, wv heart ſhall bt- your woun- 
ment ,to reſerve and glorifie-your honor*'d aſhes - If a Conqueror - my 
tongue halt be your Herald to proclaime you the Champion of our Sex, 
and the Phwnix of your own; honor d by all, equali'd by few, betevel by 
none more dearly then Es TIT bode vac 
| +: Youremn P ANTHE A. 

I ſayle betwixt two Rocks] What ſhallldoe? © + = 
AVhat Marble melts not if Pulchrella wooe ? 
Or what hard-hearted earecanbe ſo-dead, 
As to bedeafe, if fair Panthea plead ? 

Whom ſhall I pleaſe ? Oravhich ſhall I reſuſe > 
Pulchrella ſues, and faire Panthea ſues : 
Pulchrella melts me with her love-ſick teares, 
Burt brave Panthea batters down my eares - 
With Love's Pettarre : Pulchrellas breft encloſes 
 AſoftaffeRion wrapt in Beds of Roſes. | 

Burt in the rare P antheas noble lines, 

True Worth and Honour, with Aﬀecion joynes. 
I ſtand even-ballanc'd, doubtfully 'oppreſt, 
Beneath the-bucthen of g bivious breſt. 
When I peruſe my ſweet Pulchrella's teares, 
My blood: growes wanton, and I plunge in feares - 
Bur when I read divine Pa»thea's charmes, 
Eturne all fierie,and I-graſpe for Artes. - 
Who ever ſaw, when a rude blaſt out-braves, 
And thwarts the ſwelling Tide,how the proud waves 
Rack the drenchr Pinace on the Sea-preen breſt 
Of frowning Ahimptrite, who oppreſt. 
Betwixt two Lords (not knowing which obey ) 
Remains a Neuter in a doubtfull way. 
So toſt am I, bound to ſuch ſtrait confines, 
Betwixt Palchrella's,and Panthea's lines, 
Both cannor ſpeed : bur one that muſt prevaile. 
1 ſtand even poys'd : an Atome turnes the fcale, _ 

Muf. Dar'it chou be doubtfull > Fie-Pal'adixe, fie, 

Pall. How.now ? What, is Muſes eare ſo nigh 4 
Lend me thy grave advices Peruſe theſe lines, - 


The Virgid Widow." = 
My choice ſhall fix on whazdliy judgement figns. | © 
Read both, Compareand-judpe,* + -\ {Reads the letters ſof ily. 
My. Weigh Heaven with Hel: 5 
Compare harſh Owles to warbling Philemel: . . - 
Weigh Froth with Honour, or dejeRted Shame 
With the downe-yeighr of an illuſtrious Name... 
Pulchrells wooes thee with a Syrens ſong; 
But brave Panthea*s more Heroick tongue, 7 
Chaunts ſtreynes oFhonor : Falte Putrhrella ſheds * 
The teares of TR A _— treads 
High ſteps to triumph, where thy growing Name - 
Shall ſtand recorded in the Rollsof Famer MMI 
Bue take thy-courſe:: Th/advice is onely mine: OE 
Thineis the Intereſt, asthe choice is. thine, [| Reſtores theilerrers, 
This onely know, Re/larmo”s tongue proclaimes 
Palladius dares not fight, bur with his dames. - 
Pall. The ſcalesare turn'd.. P.ith:a lodge thoy here 
Next to my heatt. Pmlchrellz, lie thou there. end Kong ohne 
| ' - of, Pats that inhis boſom, tears the others 


Bellarwo, if Palladins lives, ſhall die. _ . Exite 
the ſfole-fecond to both parties hall.-._ .., 


Then,chen, /s[cue, ſhall th*imperiall Crowne. _ | 
nn is Throne, 


Oftwined ſouls, more innocerit then Doves. . | - - M 
F : 


38 The Fingin Widow: - - 

But ſtay, Aſc: | Thpi forgerfÞto plipp cis: 710 25 0077 02.6 
The *cother part with'thy Bellarw play * 0 1 
Goe feele his humour : If his ragebedbwne, - 

Goe-ſwitch it up: Thow-labour'ſt for aCrowne.. 


Y % i 6 & * 
" £ £ 
FEI $S - 444 & = s 
T yu Y n 


TI18 + pF 1 


» *% * ol 1 v . £ FY ® 
4 7 & ©.” STEELE x «4 p . O 4 af# * 
; » PR 4 
o& + T. %s F g-P F{f * , 
wi; "od F BL; # & ml [ 
» ® . | 1 
A CT. I 6 * CH N 
. 4 S v by , 
» © £ y 
v Tx I *. ve2 8 4 % 
by . 


TIT TE CLEAR 
Awibble moun we His Bank, bob 94 1 _ j? 5 
©45b. TDE it known'tball men by theſe preſe ts, thit! © ery: 
Bos ble , am- the cruſty hd +76 | etl Beloved: 7, 

and Kinſman to the renowned, famons,skilftll, learned; able, admi-' 
rable, incomparable Maſter 6f Phiſgigge; Corveline Quack, a'man of. 
rare Qualcomy; and'fiagular'imperfeRtiony ,who'by his ſtudics a>. 
broad, and travells at home; thtough'Frazce, Spaine, [talie; Germa- 
u), Denmark, Poland, Finderland', Proez:land , -hath marvelouſly 
unbefittted himſelf wictralÞmanner of: Oyles', Waters, Powders, 
Drugps; Spirits, Balſomes, Syrrops, Salves, *Sere-clothes ;' bounti- 
fully unſtor'd with all-ſores-of Prelervatives » Conſervatives , Refto-., 
ratives, Antidotes for all manner' of Techperitates; ConRicutions, * 
Complexions; Richly*bnfirniſht with(all Kitt of Preſcripts; De-' 
ceits,and all other rareTmpediments'belonh ing to a man:bt his De- 
funRion, who to the great-demoliſtiment-of this:Town, and bene- 
fice of this Incorruption, hath redref&d-himſelfrg you, and. here - 
ſers-up-his Banck, offering health"to'he igty fetinity of your' bo-. 
dies; ſoundneſle to the imp! dcieotyo tr tibs ;*and'prefent cure- 
ro-your outward. Malanders {and hike 'exturbances.” And'for 
your further ſartisfa&ion of tifs deficiencietn this kind}, Beliold' his: 
Licence under the hands of her mb6ſt ExceHedr Majeſty, and Belly- 
220 her 1|tnftrious ſonnes which, wlign- occaſion ſhall requite it, ſhall: 
be ſhewn, to the honour ofttiy Yehowned Maſter; Cornelins Quath, 
and his pragmaticall ſervant 7: Fry Oubble;"'* v4 i 3 $4544k5 99 DA 

But to the purpoſe, Gent/#5jt :Tt-mly be you vil think me nore- 
knaye then fool, And may bel Fate i And now perchance oy | 

wi | | oy; 


« 4% 


-ſay Tmboth byrzy own ednfaion: dA ndapibelamiotoo. 2dr 
:cſiamy3old Maſter made me.z ;knave'y; andy new Maſter hath 
made me a foole: And ſo hell doe yeall before h'as done with ye. 

- Which that he may;the better doe;have patience a while, _ 

O42 141. | [Drawesa Cartaine, and diſcovers his ſhop furniſh. 
 -  /Guntlemer: ,. Her''s that will oe the deed, Here's Phyſick 

.ofallkindes, foriall :Diſeafes:. Saves of. all natures for all ſores : 
;Metlicinesof all compofitions,' for all-conſtitutions, colours, of all 


ſorts, for all complextons. [, Takes a box ard reads. 
The (oftly Powder im this box 3 1:08 

. Exires 'hins that's ponder dwiththe pox. 

thu helps he a—— rhe Reyns. : Reads another. 


Makes her weight that wants two grains, | 

The Oiptment that this glaſſe cheſts © Reads another. 
Palliats blew cheeks. and purple noſes, | 

This onres the.Cholick, Stone, or Wind, Reads another. 


* of 


Makes craz'd bodies belch behind, 


This oures the carefdll{marriedlife »- Reads another. 
Of that diſeaſe men call «Wife. 

This clears complexion whentt fades ; Reads another, 
Cures falling-ſichneſſes inmaids. - | ; 

This cures the twattles, and the flonts; Takes a wand. 
Grumbles, ſullens,and the pouts. 

Thi helps all Goats both old and young, Reads another. 


And cures the palſie in the tongue, | 
This makes night-walkers keep their beds, _ Readsanother, 
Cures heavy | Dn and giddy heads. | 


-Tf Jack /ove Jone, and Jone flie back, Reads another. 

T his pewder will make Tone love ack, | 

tf Jone owe Jack, and Jack will none, Reads another. 
Thu Por der will make Jack love Jone, 

This firſt and laſt if ye apply, Reads another. 


2s I nere be ſick, but when ye die, 
F 3 Bat 


The V5 Tegi Widaw: 


40 
Bus this rare Quinteſſoice ſuch fitength roar Randanan: 
Wu ever de ſong replies 5 ppg : -ther:..1 


; 9H; ſ? 


Gentlemen, Thisi is2rare Man (rhough I liy'e) and tad athou- 
fand ſecrets more, which next market day: you ſhall have from his. 
owne plentiful mouth. He hath done- rate cares þy :naturall Ma- 
gick, Sympathies;, and Antipachics;Bur'this is: Heathen Greek to 
you': Who would have chiiceiy'd that SiB-Palter Reles; ghs-blood 
thould have cured Geadowor:s Fiſtula in- av0'2 -But this. 4 likewiſe - 
Greek to you : Wee'ljeave theſe myſtecies to the wiſe, and cell ye 
things according to the meaſure ef qur:apprehienſions. 

My Maſter badfor raking a Corne out. of the great: Mogulls toe, 

-———— 100. Lfterlng, 
x or firengebning the Prigce of Oreuge* s ; back, —— 1000. Gijders. 
For curing the Emperor af a Dropſie,4oco Rix Dollers,.. . -.. 
Fortaking a black CataraRt out of his Holinels us left eye, Six hun- 

dred Checkeens. 4 
For curing Card: Rizhtiewof the Kio" Evil/Ejght handred| French 

Crownes. 

Yell Gentlemen, to be ſhort, MyMaſter loves Money nity 
well,and ſo docs my Matters man. If therefore ye want any thing, 
greaze my.fiſt with a Teſter ortwo, and; ye ſhall find it 1n.;your - 
penny-worths. And why ſhould nor. I cheat. him with/ as good a 
conſcience, as heyou ? 

But ſtay ! We muſt have a parting Song , before z ye go. 'Sirrah, 
Zack, Rogues Boy, Hoe fack}- Emter Boy. 

O are you come, Sirrah! | 
Sing theſe gentlemen a SONBe. 
Come, bee.nimble, 

*Ewill be your, own. anather days. 


S. QA N. Gg 
Boy. i wy. Hekd [s anyſore 
Q reſt with 7 EN and faiming fiat 
Q:.bownd behind? Or looſe before ? 
Hex a: 7 Lover bfft his wints > 


7 IR 


— Ihe VieginWidows 
x , Let him draw weare, .. '_ ._ \\_, 
ud make his griefeappeares. — 
 Weel cure thens all from top ro toe, + MG oy 
Before, behind, above, below, PESO 


| ny horn Af | oa ire 


roflenn withLeod 2inflgnt'd ih chelr 2. 
. Or Jmehirg'd with Flegme or folly # 
Let him draw neare, 


And make hu griefs appeare,.. 


| Wee'leaſe ye all, what erezefeele, 
Within rmithout, from head ca becle, 


IIL 
Is any foule that woult be fairet- 
Would Rev'ns 2ppear as white as Landed: 


Hu any Conrtier loſt his haire ? 


Or- finds a crick/mg in his hammes?. 
' Let him draw neare;. © 


And make his griefs appearey., 


Wee*F cure all ther wants thronghoxt, . 


Avove, below, within, withogt. 

IV. 

Has any Morphues, Freckles, Staynes,: 
Warts, or wounds, or Wens, or Scarr's > 

_——_— B», ches, Biles, or Blanes, 


(oughs, \,onſympiioas, Colds, Catarrs © 
Let them draw neares 


And make their griefs appeare,, 
Wel make them ſound from bone to #k1n, . 
Above, below, without, within, 
WV. 


Chollicks, Fevers, Palſers, Flux, 
Cancers, D/opfies,nauſeous Fumes?. 
Aﬀegrims, Shirvies, Crampe, or Cricks: 
Taundes, Riches, Pere, Rheumes 2: 


Þ 8 


The'Y vigin Widow: 
Let them dr aw neare, 
And make theiryreefs a) prare, 
-Wee'l give them eaſe, aud health refhore, 
Within, without, behind, before. 


Ouibble, *Tisa good Boy / | 

Now Gentlemen, y'ave <A the cruth both fungaid ſaid, .con- 
firm'd by fools and children, who ye'know ſpeaktruth. If afterall 
ws ye caunot beleeve, we have loſt our breach , and- you the be- 
nefir, 
But to confirme your Confidence;and: to magnifie the excellence 

of our skill, I willpreſent ſuch viſible demonſtrations to your:eye, 

that doubt ſhall find no ground 50 EINE 'Unbeliefſhailbluſh 
at her own infidelity. 
And firit, 20 

Here is a Soveraigne Balſome,that i in the ſpace of one minute and 
three quarters, ſhall cure the ED that dagger can.inflict, 
- whereofbehold ſufficient pr 

[ Srabs bimeſclf- 


Gentlemen, this wound&-which Ihave made, ſhall by the vertue 
of this Balſcme be as quickly cured. 


-- 


[ Annoynts « 

So, now the blood retyres uno his wonted- veines, I fcele the O- 
rifice, which even.juſt now had room-enough to lodge my finger, 
now clos'd, and ſmooth, and fleſh deliver'd from the ſenſe of paine. 

Secondly, hereis an excellent Antidote, which taken , ſhall pre- 
ſerve the taker from the injury of poyſon, hot or cold. As for ex- 
ample 

This u ugly Spider here contains the rankeſt of all venom. 

Now Gentlemen; I take my: Antidote. 

And now my Spider. Lars #. 

* is gone | Fight Dog, fight Beare. Hem! 

Poyſon doe thy worſt. Hah ! Doſtthou rejounce ? + 
Thy Power's curb'd, and cannot work her end, 
Need's fear no Foe,that hath'fo'true a friend. 

Thirdly, here's a ſoveraigrie Reſtorative: which ſhall congt the 
deadlyeR FRY in the-heighr of operation, 


See 


The'Firgin Widaw. 


C 


See ye this ſwelling Toad , whoſe poyſon takei ſiall fell yecill | 


xe burſt, and from the very porch/ of Death this rare Preſervative 


ſhall ſoon redeem ye. Gentlemen, markhow-I' ſqueez this morrall. 


into this Boule., | 
Now Gallants, a Health 'tomy Milſtreſle, . - :- - Drinks. 
. Nowpledge it that dare. Mark the operation, Hem: . © 


Hem ! Hem | Now it begins to work»'O Iam'fick; my+bowels gripes. 


I. ſweat, 1 burn, Iburſt——— '- [Taker ihr Reftormives.” © 
© what aJulip breathesinto my veines / | Bog AR2; 
And how theſe ſtrong Convulſions of :my ſoul: * si55r»t* 
Begin to-looſen ! How-the loathſome Qyalmes. *2: (1954402 
Ot my obſtruſted ſtomach turns to eaſe vided 
And appetite ! O ſoveraigne drop 6+ iftoo 3%. oath 
How, how haſt thewreſtorid my: dyibg life 
With thy unyalu'd excellence, and lent 
My tongue new-pow'r to call ctheeexcelſent 1 112200 255027 95] 
\ Now, iny Maſters, you tliatdelight in Chiniifiry , know allo) ny 
Maſter can ſhew you many rare experiments: He ſayes he can triaks- 
the Philofopherstoneyburfaving his Reveretice' TI thinke he les, 
elſe he'd be hang'd ere he'd thius Quack for Teſters. ©)» - 
- But this upon my: knowledge: Hecan bring.an Artificiall\Refur-- 
reion, and Vivification to Meromy,; which being: mortified .inro- 
a thouſand ſhapes, aſſumes againe its own Body; 'andrerurns \ts irs- 
nugericall ſelf.* He ean likewiſe from the Afhes:of a /Plany;;:4evive 
the Plant, and'from'its cinders recall it to:the/Stalk.and leaves: ans 
gaine- Laſtly, by che vertue of a'thing: called' Wirt,: he:cafi doe 
fach wondets at Cribbidge,. or' New-cut,: that! the experience: 
thereof ſhall teach ye more wiſedome inan houre; then alt the' Vo! 
lame of T howas Aquinas can afford -youin ten dayes : 'Wherein-ift 
you pleaſe,the next Market day he ſhall give you! a /plenary>ſatisfas. 
ion, if you repair hither with purſes robehandied; and /mindes'ts: 
be inftruced-. ; ia 131 Ext | 
Madge, Cife. 


Ciſs. Well Madge, though 1 pawne my: Poppinoay Petticoad: 
for'c, Ile ha* ſome of that powder nextmarket:day. {4 
Midge. Whar powder CiſsÞ- | 
Cſs. That powder that will make Jack love 7 one, 


X. 


Atidge 


OS 


V0 > AA OBE Ao nocd LP TIRE, FOG tos as A ns we» 
—_— 


The Virgin Willow: 
. -- Madge.' Piſh, 1don'c think *ewill work any fuck effe&; + | -: * 


© +Ciſs. Yes Madge, as fure as: live. Doll our 'Dairy-maid gave 
Seme on'c to Nick the Butlers Boy,and within an hour aſter the boy 


:was ſo mad ofher : He would never let her alone , but dogg'd her 
'frem corner cocorner, and. would ſo tumble her and ſo touze.her: 
And when'company was by ber, would ſo gloit , and caſt ſheeps 
eyes at her, as paſt. She could:go no where but the boy would make 
- one. Sometimes he would bring her May-bufhes , ſometinies mel- 
4ow-Apple:, ſometimes a Busk-point, ſometimes a 'Silk-lzce, And 
if ſheſpake but a kind word to-him, Lord;he would ſo fimper,and fo 
Jemper, and fo lick his lips, andſo ſcratch hiselboe ,25 *rwas admis 
'C if JIE $5. SOM0209 193 HITHIOO GT GV SF 


Maage. I&c poſſible ? z SARMETS GOL C0 030/390 4h od 
*C:ſs. I tell thee Xadg?, I faw it with: mine 'own eyes, and 
'thoughe the next time tho Mountebank came 1'de buy ſome on*c to 
ſee what metcle our Fra the Faulkner was made on. l 
Madge. Why firrab, he loves thee well enough without it: Would 
Iknow who lov'd me baif fowell: 1 of ro NN 
. » Ciſs. Yes verily, Iconfeſle | think he loves me dearly well, but 
yetnot ſodearly as I'de have him. -He's ſuch-a maydenly man | — 
- Madge. Why ? I'm ſure I faw.him kifſe thee twenty times toge» 
ther, to be ſure, ſo-ofcen; that my teeth water'd ſoundly. 7! 
--. Ciſs. Twenty times? what's tweaty times: what's that. ?* ſis 
done before one can ſay whar's this? Twenty times? * Tis'a mighty 
piece of buſineſſe.. And then forſooth ; be muſt ſtroke this Hawkes 


. Andthen forſooth he muſt feed his Hawke, - and then forfooth hee - 


muſt bathe his Hawke, and then forſooth he muſt lie down by. his 
Hawke,and ſee his Hawke pick her ſelf, and prune her ſelf,and rher's 
fuch a deale of of ffidling, and: ſuch a dealof fadling. And then for- 
ſooth he muſt go abroad a hawkimg, and ſtay out- allday, and then 
at nipht.come home as weary as his doggs» and ſit without life or 
ſoul, That one has as much comfort of him as comes to nothing.. - - 
Madge. Well C:ſs,wou'd ſomebody did bur love me half ſo well, 

en that condition itcolt mea. fall. T 4 Fl -6 
Cſs. Goodly, goodly . wau'd Amory at George were hereto 
draw his name out a your politique mouth , You are ſo cloſeand 1o 
wiſe now. | | þ can ot 
Aadge. 


% "Yl 


The Virgin Widow. - 45 

- Madge. Why, I am not aſhamed to name him, nor ke of his 
name: Well, he bas coſt me many a bitter ſigh in his dayes, Yer 
Idare take my Oath hee's as honeſt a young man as lives. by 
bread. | | 
... Cs/s, Why doſt thou ſigh 2 He may leave his. honeſty when he 
will, and ſee ne*r a whit the worſe for's. | 

Madge I care not; ſobe lefeit with no body but me ; yet in the 
way ot honeſty too ( cell ye but ſo :) Well, no body knows what [ 
have endur'd tor his fake; But I may thank my modeſty for'c, and 
my Mother for that. She gave me a Rule forſooth, once , which I 
ha' beſhrew'd her for a thouſand times. | 

Cs{s. What Rule was chat, Madge? : | | 

Madge. Sheicharg'd me, that when any ſued for my love, 1 
ſhoiild be coy, and ſay Noforſooth, and {till Noforſooth, and No- + 
forſoorh,which i ha*done fo long, that I have almoſt Noforſoott'd 
away all wy fortunes.. Buc ſirrah, (here's none but:Thee and 1)1le 
teltthee. This very day two moneths ( well fare all good tokens ) 
.« Antony at the George would needs ha* me down. joto. his - Wine» 
cellery and gave mea Pint of Brown: baſtard; and being in a good 
humour, brake his minde to me, And taking a glaſle of Wine, wiſhe 
it might be his poyſon if he did not-love we with all his hearc, 

Ciſs. Bu did he drink it? ,  cantity a t4<}-og7 25017 7 

Maage.:Every drop as I live ;, Nay more, wou'd -may nere ſur, 

if he offered not ( lerellit to thee) to fetch a Licenſe inſtantly, 
and marry me forthwith, if I'de goe with him; Buc 1, like a puppy- 
nos'd fool, tollowed my Mothers direions,and cry'd Noforſooth, 
to make him the more eager, which he taking in earneſt, lung away 
An a pet, and as Jjlive, rook me at my word, and neyer ſpake kind- 
ly to me ſince - And this 1s the fruitsof Noforſooth. | b 

Ciſs. And wert thou not ſetv'd in thy kind, to be ſuch an afle, 
to refuſe a good thing when 'ewas offer d ? 

Madge. Nay, Sirrah, See the luck on't ; Had he but ask'd me 
once more, I had reſolv'd to ha' taken him at his word : Burif he, 
or any other hercafter rake Madge a crying Noforſooth , Ple give 
him leaveto biteoff my rongue, and fpit it in my face,1 tell ye but 


{o. 
Ciſs. Doſt thouthink he has forſaken thee upon'c ? 
G |; Af197", 
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 Maige. T can't tell: T ha? made many a frivilous errand to the 
George fince, And when he ſees me, the Gentleman will bite his lip, 
and put off his bat, bur as T live, never kifſe me, nor nothing elſe 
That I came away with a flea in mine eare,and in a fuſtian fret;and 
had fuch Qualmes, and fuch 'Swamps come over my ſtomach all 
. night long oa # : | 6 SER. 5 _ & Ab}; 

Ci. Butartnot mightily troubled with him in thy dreames? 

A1:dge. O, firrah, abomination ; There's ne're a night fcapes- 
me, on my conſcience - Sometimes, methinks I ſee him twirli..p up 
his pretty little black beard : ſometimes ftroaking up -his fore-top : 
ſometimes ſinging that heavenly tune of Palſingham to his Cittern: . 
ſometimes crying Anon, Anon Sir, and _— up ſtairs : ſome- 
times Very welcom Gentlemen, Is all paid rth* Roſe? which he - 
fetches up with ſuch a grace As indeed every thing he does. 
beeomes him moſt ſweerly. O how I could curſe this peevith tongue 
of mine for ſaying that laſt Noforſooth. Ab !if he had askt me the 
Queſtion hat once more, verily Thad heen to morrow two moneths 

ne : but-who can helpit ? | 
| Ciſs- Well Madge, our conditions are.much alike : we.muft even 
comfort-one another as well as we.can. 

Midge. That's but cold comfort Ciſs : I but my caſe is a thou- 
fand timeg worſe then thine;;. Thou mayſt (ce him thou loveſt eve-- 
ry day , and dine together, and ſup _—_ , and ſleep toge-. 
ir under the fameroofe; bur I a- poor forſaken Creature , muſt- 

' waſte my diſeonſolate hours inthinking', and in fighing, and in. 
| Peeps] ſobbing- Infomucts that | han't eaten a bit of bread that - 
has done.me any good theſe three dayes. But-yet- I can'c chooſe 
but laugh to think ---- Ha,ha, ha ha, how Frank_the Fawlkner - «:-. 
Ha,ha,hazha,-was catch'd in's Roguery laſt night, Ha, ha,ha,ha. 
Ciſs. How ?-Prithee te!l me. 

Madge. I think my-heartwill burſtwhen.I think .on't. 7a, ha, 
ha,ha. | 

C:l5, Prithee tell me the conceit- | | 

Medge. Sirrah,, yeſtec when thou wept gone up with my Lady, 
Frank and I were raking Husbands and Wives iti the Embers, And 
Frank hearing the ſtayrs creake, and thinking thee hadſt been com«. 

ming down, catche my. Lady faſt. by the --- Ha,ha, ha, ha, __ ; 
ut. 
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but ſhe lent him ſuch a whirret upon the care,that all the houſe rung 


ont : But *ewould make a Horſe breake his Halter to ſee how like an 


Aſle poor Fravk look'd and ſneakt away. with his taile clapt be- 
-eween bis leggs, Hahahaha, Did he nor tell thee on't yet > 

- Ci{s» No verily, I ſee him not to day : Hudslifelykins, Alas poor 
hearc, But *Tis no matter - Let him keep home adayes then, that ke 
may ſee what hedoes, and whom he embraces. But firrah , now I 
think on't, I ha'ſome a Dolls Powder, which I-ſole from her, Tilt 
weget more, let's try concluſions with chat. ... its 

A adge. With all my heart, let's : But how ſhall we give ic 
them.? | 

C:i/s, How? Leave that to me : Frank and I will goe to the 

George, and dirnk a Pint with eAztony, and then we'll ſend for thee 
And 1 warrantthee Ile fpice theixg Cups,and then \ 2236 


In fpight of my mother, my grandawe, my aunt, 
Wel drink off eur Cups, eud make 4 night on't. 


Madge. A match ! Come, let's away ; wee ſhall be both hang'd 
for ſtaying a) long. IF 4 039361 tif 3 it Exeunt. 


Evald. Arteſio, F orniddon, Comedins, 


Evald. Artes, Can you reſolve us yet:concerning the death of 
Pertenax ? Panty 22 on. 

Art. Sir, he was open'd , and we apparently find that he was 
*poyſon'd. | it 

Evald. Goe Artefio, and comfort thy poor afflited daughter, 
Let her know,that We are partners in her ſorrow, and will be a 
husband to the Widow, and take her welfareintoour proteQtion. 

Art. Heaven bleſſe your Highnels, 


Exit Arteſice 
Evald. Does there appeare any new light in your Examina- 


Tion ? 
Formid. Sir, 1 find there was ſuch a Letter counterfeited from 
your Highneſle , and a filver Cup was delivered to Xeiirorsa vy on 
ſtranger, who after the a departed, Likewiſe I _ 

G 2 | that 
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that Pertezax comming in the nick, Ia it from Kettreena's uit 
willing hand, and in apaſſion-retyr'd i into. a room;/not- ſafferingher | 
to follow him, where be was found dead an hour after. 
Another Examinate faith;that he ſent for a dram of Arſnick the 
night before , but for what purpoſe the Examinate-knoweth nor. 

Another Examinate; being one of his ſervants , faith , that ſhe - 
hearkning at the door , didheare him ſay, That hewould put-in a 
doſe of Arſnickinto the Cap..for: Kerereena gi which ſhe ſaw: him 
ſearch in his pockets for; butbeing ſuddenly call'd away by ber La- 
dy, ſtayed not to ſee therelt. : And indeed it is generally -belceveds - 
that he was chief Agent in his own death. 

: Evald. Comeduz, whataccount can-you give us of this buſineſs? 

. Com. Sir, wefound in-his pocket the Cup and. the Letter, but no- 
- Ar/#'ck: Uponſuſpition I examined Madam Zafu/ia, and one Cor- 
nelius Quack,once ſervant to Arteſio, who falcer ſomething in their 
Examination., burt.deny-any knowledge of the proceedings: One- 
ly they both hear that Perienax counterfeited_ che Letter ,. to ſce 
with what Aﬀection his Lady would receive it, _. 

. Evald.: Even like enough; 'FThe-juſt reward of a jealous braine. 

. '{ om. But this ſhe added, That when time .ſhould ſerve, ſhe. 
would diſcovera ſecret ofanother nature, which will make ſuch an 
alteration in the. State, as. Time.could not example : whereupon 
1 committed them both to.Priſon rill aarther Examination. 

. Ewald. * Twas wiſely. done: . 
Formidox , Sec a firme- Conveyance ns of all Serriawx his E- 
{tare to Qur-uſe , which wee freely give.to Kertreewa., :And you 
Comodus, take a f peciall care ro call in her debts that ; are ppon book: . 
and Specialties. 
Excunts. 
bt 
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Gli ſeeypipe. 


Tie Devill a bit of meat have 1 gotten theſe" nine tives: X bat | 


once.a leane ſcrag end of a Neck of Mutton, which one of my 
Maſters Parients loath'd to eate : Elſe my wholediet hath been no- 
thing but the overplus of thin Phyſick-broath} and my drinke , the 
heartleſſe reverſion of Uiſ-curded Poſſet-Ale : Inſowuch, I had ra- 
ther be my Maſters Hang-man, then his-Serving-rnan ;"For then 
pombe I might ger a.Caſt Suit; and a- gratuity for a quick di- 
ſpatc 
4 [ Knocks at doore, Opens it , and enter —_— ws: 
41. Urinall.. 
Who's at doore there ? 
Page. Sir, Is Maſter Doctor within? I have brought -him a U-- 
rine. 
Gl;5#. From:whom ? © | 
Page. From my Lady A!6ion.: 
Gliſt. My Maſter is very buſie, and eantot beſ poken with theſs 
two.houres... 
Pye. Good Sir; my buſineſſe is- upon life and death : i pray - 
bring metohim, and I ſhall be very thankful. 
"Gl. How ſhall that appeare ? 
Page. By this ſmall earneſt of a greater reward. 
[ Gives bim a Fee,Opens the Curtaine. 
G!.ff.. Well Sir, I ſhailmakea tryal. 
Sir, here isone would ſpeak with you from my Lady A: jor. 
Arteſ. Bring him in.. 
Now friesd, what*.your buſineſfe 2 
Page. Sir ,my Lady hath feat you her Uciae;, and defires your . 
advice. 
Art. Gliders e. 


G:i/t. vip. 


i Poursit in a Dh. - 
G& 3 Art» . 
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Art. Goeayreit. 


Gli. Now Ide as lief he had'bidbe gone to; ſapper ,ibut take 
him in that fault, and hang him. | 
[ Stumbles and Fpills the Urine,and riſes. 


'So, now-am I ag ſure ofa crackt Crowne,as my Maſter is ofa whoſe 


Angel : But lle ſerve him a trick, and fave my ſelf ſome labour. 1Je 
make it up again out of my own ſtock. | Exit. 
Art. Has your Lady made no uſe of any ether DoRor for- 


merly ? 


Page. Yes Sir, ſhe took advice of a Scottiſh DoRor, but ſhe is 


-not muck the better for him - He drew a great deal of money from 


her Ladiſhip, who is now faine to give himmoney to be rid on 

bim— —YhiFer. 

== I 46 -_ Eat. ap-cne wh 
Gl:ſt;*Tis all but Pifſe, and *cis not the firſt time my Maſter has 

had an eyeto my water. | 
Page. Truly I cannot tell Sir. 


h [ Shakes the Urinall. | 
Art. This Water ſheys no preat defeR in her Ladiſhips fto- 


Gliſt. His DoRorſhip may ſweare it. ; 
Art. Her Ladiſhip accuſtomes her ſelf to toothin a dier, cats 


'too much broth, and roo many Sill|bubs. 


G'iF, Poſſer-Ale ye meane ſir,a halter ſtretch ye. | = 
Art. And does not encourage her ſtomach wich good ſubſian- 


Liall meat. 


Gli, Thanks to your miſerable Purſe Sir., he wouldif he could 
Bet it» 


Art. Her Ladyſhips Body is much out of Order , and there's a 
Malignant Hypocondriacall Flate within her, which fumes up, and 


difturbs her head : Is ſhee not much troubled with the Head- 
ache? 


Page. Yes Sir. exceedingly : She complaines of it every day. 
Are. She is likewiſe much troubled with inflammations and ob- 

ſtruRions in the liver, which cauſes an inordinate ſwimming in the 

braine, and giddinefſe, Is ſhe not apt now and then to ſpeake 


idly? 
: | Page, 
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Page. OSir, when the Fit eakes her, ſhe ſpeaks never a word of 

ſenſe : ſhe talks of notbing but Biſhops, and Petitions, and I can'e 

tell what, and her tongue runs ſowildly, and indeed, I think .ſhe is 
ſcarce ſenfible ſometimes of her own ſicknelle. _ 

Art. That proceeds altogether from the rude. confluence of looſe. 
humours. I find by her water, ſhe is much croubled: with wind and - 
choller, which occaſions a great and frequent heart-burning; Is ſhe” 
not much ſubje&t tounaccuſtomed ſadneſle attimes 7” © 


, 


Page. Extreamely Sir. | #8 
Art. 1 find ſhe has-a great imbecility in her-ſpicits-natural), . 
which cauſes.in her a generall faintnelſe,and now and then inclined- 
to the Cordiaca paſſio. Is ſhe not often poſſeſt with ſudden frights,. 
and feares, and jealouſies, and miſfunderſtandiogs? ft 
Page. Exceedingly S1r. | 7, © 
Art. I find likewife, that ſhe is much tronbled with the Spleene,. 
which occaſionsftupidity, melancholy, or at times diſtraions ? 18+ 
ſhe not often.in a brown ſtudy? oo {oO 
ta ge. Very much Sir.' HDR TS 
Art. Well, I feare we muſt be forc'd to draw'ſome-blood from - 
her, which as thecaſe ſtands now: with her, I ſhould be loth+to do... 
Thereis ſome bad blood in her veines; but if a veine be once open-- 
ed,the beſt blaod in-her body may chance to paſſe coo, which ſhe - 
can hardly ſpare, without palpable danger. UntillI ſee. her. I can. 
preſcribe little. To morrow Iſhalt wait upon her Ladiſhip , and. 
what I ſhall then find fitting,ſhall be carefully Adminiſtced. In the 
meane while, let her keep her Head warm, , and be very carefull of 
ker Temples : Let her forbeare Salt and- Uſquebagh-- Let: her uſe. 
Moderation in her Exerciſes,wherein ſhe might not be :forc'd to 
life her Armes too neerher Head : And for the relieving” of 'her - 
drooping ſpirits, let-her recreate herſelf now.and then with a game - 
at Iriſh : Let her forbeareNoddy, and Clieſſe, as Games tooferi«- 
ous, Farewell. * 
' Page. Take this,G/:/terpipe,to-drink my Ladies health. 
 [GivesGlifterpipe a Fee, & Exit... 
Gli. How odoriferous is a very ſtoole ! how ſweet, 
When full cramm'd Purſes, and ral cory a wich 
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, What? more Fees yet ?. Who's ardogie? 


"of Pray i is Maſter Doctor within? | 
[ Ent. Page with an Urinall, 
'T have — him a water. 
£ 6 FAR, From whom ? | 
f From my Lady. Teniple. . | L25 
; £5; He cannot be ſpoken with as yer, unleſſe wn 
Page. I know your minde, Sir, let this _Oe YOU, 
- Art, Gliſterpipe?, © + 
-., Gbft. Sir. | | | | 
_-:, Art. Who's there? 
Gliſt. Onethat would ſpeake with-yoar Honour loma my Lady 
Temple. | 
Art. Bring bim-in': Now friend, whats your buſineſſe: >? 


.* Page. Sir, my Lady defires your advice upon her Urine. 


Art, Gliſterpipe, go chafe it. , 
Gli, So, there's a ſhilling more for G/iferpipe. Exit; 
;, Aﬀt«:; ' How tong-has your Lady beenſick ? 

Page. ' Theſe three years, Sir.; ſhe cook a tedious journey to 
Canterbury, where ſhe conceives ſhe took a ſurfeic with too much 
Duck,, which hath laine veſy heavy upon her Ladyſhips ſtomach 
£ver ſince. | 

6 2 ut. Gliterpipe with the Urinall, 


Art. This water ſhewes a aceat diſtemper i in her principall Parts, 
-which indeed fecs herwhole frame out of Order. Has ſhe taken no 
Advice formerly ? 
.iPage«: Sir, ſhe has had many adviſers, Eut men of mean quality, 
and of noskillat all.. - | 
; Art: What were they 7 ? | 
Page. Her poore Neighbours Sir, Coblers, Weavers, Felt-makers, 
Coachmen, and Brewers Clerks, who pretend a great deale of flo- 
venly skil. 
eAſrt. In good time 1 But what Doors had ſhe ? 
P :ge. Some Doors of very good worth, but this Rabble jeers 


Art. 


&bem, and laughs chem out of doors. 
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Art. 1 find by her Water ſhe has a foule Liver, and can digeſt 
no wholſome food: And hier firſt digeſtion being bad,makes her ſc 
cond worſe : Is ſhe not apt to frights ? 

Page. Sir, her her Ladiſhips ftomach was prictily well purg'd of 
her Canterbury Duck, and being finely at eaſe , and laidto reſt, a 
rude company of Cock-brain'd Raſcalls in an humour beſet her 
houſe,and brake down al! her glafſe windows,and put her into ſuch 
a fright, chat ſhe has been'the worſe for*c ever ſince. 

' Art. I find by her Water, there has been too ſudden Alterations 
in her conſticution : Is ſhe not ſometimes very hot , and ſometimes 
very cold ? | | 
< Page. Yes Sir, ſometimes as cold as Charity, ſometimes as hot as 
Zeale. 

* Art, I find obnoxious fumes riſing from her ſtomach, and fiu- 
pifying her braine: Is ſhe not at times very drowzy ? 2 

Page. Yes Sir, Inſomueh chat the common people think ſhe is 
troubled with a Licurgic. | : 

Art. ALetbargie you meane. . It 'is a. Chronicall diſeaſe, and 
time muſt cure it, But let her know , that ſo long as ſhe entertaing 
this rude rabble of unfanRified Mechanicks., Shee can never pro- 
ſper in her health. Till ſhe baniſh them , there will be no roome 
for me. Fare ye well. 

Bur heare ye, Let her faſting be frequent, and herPrayers,Com- 


mon. F 
Giſt. Sir, I ſhall pray for your Ladies health. 


Page: Falttod. 7 1.27 | _ 
Gl:#. A faire reward / Tis Supper time : Ile hence. | 
My P.zcerneſters ſhall be-like her Pence. ® Exit. 


E valdw, Augufta,Bellarmo, Palladins, Muſeus, Arteſio,F ormiden, 
| Comodius, Kettreena, Marina, Roſcia, Phonilla, Trippit. 


All bow to the Oracle and take their places, 


Enter three Pythian Virgin Prieſts, with Cenfers in their hands,-in 
Linnea Robes,and crown'd with Bgyes. | 
| H Thrice 


The Virgin Widow. 
T hrice bow tothe Oracle. 


7. Great Apollo, we adore thee, 
2. We importune,we implore thee. 
3. Thus we proſtrate fall before thee. 


All bow to the Qracle. 


I. Sacred Phebur draw thee nigher. 
2. Grant the boone that wee deſire. 
3- And reſent our holy Fire, 


Offer their Incenſe. 


1. Thou before whoſe open eye 
2. Allunſhadow'd ſecrets lye» 
3. Cleare our doubts, and make reply. 


Bowe, and ſtepping neerer to the Oracle, bowe again, and 
| retirmg back, bow the third time. | 


1, When £valds ſhall lay downe, 
Shall Bellarmo weare the Crowne ? 


[ Oracle, No... 


Bell. Apollo lyes: Tfts is the OracleI appealto. 
X | ' [| Lages bis hand on his ſwords 
Evald. On paine of death, keep ſilence there. 
Proceed. 
2. When Evaldu fhall lay down, 
Shall Paladins weare the Crowne ? 
Oracle, Noe 
Pat. Nay now Apolts's ignorant or unjuſt, 
{ Evald, Silence once more. = 


_ 
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The next diſturber dies. 
0 Praceed. 
3* When Evaldu ſhall lay down, 
Shall 11:ſexx weare the Crowne * 
| | Oracle, No: 
1) When Evaldus ſhall lay downey 4 4 


- : 
| x Whoſe head then ſhall weare the Crowne ? 


Oracle, The Babeunborne ſhall end the rife, 
Whoſe mother is both Widow, Maid,and Wife. 
Aug: The Oraele ſpeaks Treaſon, and Apollo's Prigfts 


Areall Impoſtorr ————— 


A flaſh of fire from the Oracle ; A cloud of ſmoak.; which be= 
ing vaniſht, Auguſta is found dead in her Chaire of State, 
her Crows #truck. off convey'd upon Kettreena's head : Bel- 

| larmo, Palladius ard Trippit, dead upen the ground,and the 
Three Pythians kneeling upon the floor, F 


24 Þ 


Evald. Are we all ſafe ? 
Are wee not all conſum'd ? 
Forms. Bellarmo's ſtriken dead. 
Kett. He*s ina trance, O chafe his Temples 1 | 
Art. Ye ſtand too cloſe, beare back, and give him aire. 
Com. Palladins. SE 
Mar. Bend bim O bend him forwards. 
For, He's palt recovery, 
Art, Ifecl no Pulte, 
Pho. Her eyes are open. 
Ro/. Methinks I feele ſome breath. 
eArt. Stand by. | 
Evald. Are they all dead Arteſio? MY Be” 
Art. All threeare dead as carthb. | | 
Evald. O.unexampled Juſtice | Whoean ſtand 
Before the power of great _— band ? 
ES IF 2 


— 


86. The Virgin Widow: 
AuguFta, \et's away; Our flight may ſcape. 
Approaching afcer-claps : Aguſta, come, 
What* faln alleep ? + 2. 

Art. The Queen is ina Trance.. 

Evald. Auguſta. 

K#tt, Heaven blefſe the. Queene... 

Rof. She ſtirs not, 

Az. She breathes nor. | | 
A-t. Make roome , Stand further off. 
Evald. O ſhe is dead, Is any hope of life? . 
Art. Sir none at all. | | 
Evald. Auguſta, deaxe Auguſta, ſpeak,.. 

Move.but a finger : O ſhee's paſt all cure 1. 
R:{.' But where's her Crowne ? | 
#4a:: Look here, upon Kertreeza's beads, © 
Muſe, How came it thither ? . 


| Kerr. Moſt Royal Sir, How this Crown came here 
Icannot tell; Excuſe me gracious Prince, 
Who humbly tay it at your ſacred feet. 
Evald. Kettreena,keepit forus;. keep-it ſafe, . 
Till we requireit and diſpoſe thereof., | 
Azolio*s will muſt be who gives us patience: 
To beare his puniſhments : Take up ghe dead,” 
And letus ſee them all beſtow'd and laid | 
ln the ſad Cloſets of erernall reſt, Exeunt,- 


Antony, Franks 


Fr mk,” Wou'd\may never ſweare if I had not rather ſetve the .- 
great Turk in his Gallies,.then a Court Lady in her humors, _ 

Ant. Sirrah, how the poore wenches trembled' when we made-.. 
them ſtay tother pint, But is my Lady fo.ftrit Frank? 

Fr:k. O ſhe's a peſtilent vizen when ſhe's,angry, and as proud 
as Lucifer. She has been.to my knowledge a whole houre, by che - 
Houre-glaſſemaking faces in a i.ooking-glaſſe” Sometimes purting - 
out the nether lipps,' ſometimes. bridling in the chinne ; ſome- _ 
times forming of a-ſmile, ſomerimes figging up-her cbecks, ſome-- . 

FEY ; ; - times .. ' 


wo 
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times kiſſing of her white hand, ſometimes praQiſing a new French 


Curtſie. And then Ci/s muſt be call'd, and then her Ladiſhips 
haire muſt be criſpt,and her Ladiſhips face muſt be complexion'd,' 


and then her Ladiſhips teeth muſt be ſcaled,and then her Ladiſhips 


browes muſt be mullicted, and then her Ladiſhips Turkie-egge mult 


be eaten with a good grace.- And then her Ladiſhips Foyſting-dog | 


muſt be comb*d, and then Cſs muſt be ſent for this dreſſing,and for 


tharpetticoat,& Maage muſt be imploy'd for that plain hankercher, 


and then for that-purV'd Gorgert which C5 was filling all laſt night, 
Then fault muſf be found, then C:{s muſt be chidden , and Madge 


muſt berated : And her ſullen Ladiſhip muſt keep'her chamber alt-. 


day, and ac night her peeviſh Ladiſhip muſt be ſick and goeto reſt. 
Then at Midnight C:ſs-muſt be cal?d'to kill the Flea that keeps her” 


Ladifhip from ſleeping forſooth. Then Cſs muſt Nlipon her perti- - 
coateto lee if the hall-door be ſhut, then down again -to rate the - 


doggs, then down again tofetch her Ladiſhipſome Beer. Then Ciſs - 
muſt took under the Bed;after that into the Cloſet, to ſee if there be 


ne'r a Catto break her Ladiſhips Glaſſes. Inſomuch that I hold it-- 
the greateſt miſery 1'ch* world, next being a Lady , tobe a Chamse.. 


bermaid- But I muſt away. 7oxy, farewell. 


Ant. Nay Frank, we'll haveone' freſh pint to drink Mge and - 


Ceſ:es Healths before we part. - ;  [hrock within... 


Anon, anon, preſcaely, preſettly. 


Fra; h,” But Tony, 1ony,7 on, let it alone, for *cis Hawking time; - 


My Hawk has been empty pannell'd theſe three houres. 


[ Knockwithin. . 
Ant. T come; T come; preſently;preſently, 
Hang Hawks, well have one pint. 
-By and by, By-and by, I come- 1 come. - | Knock within -. 
Frak,  Prethee Tony be mmble then.-. Exits +. 


. Now had] as lief-goc a hanging as a Hawking ——— - 


Whatſoere the matter is, 1 ha* no ming to:that ſport. I had rather + 
ba* ſr in my armes, then a leaſh of Partridpes tn my-pouch: * Tis a + 
Fear Girle. O that this were my marriage day on that condition TI 
went bare-foot to: bed. | Pretry Rogue { Well ;- I'm reſoly'd; what - 


erecome on'c, I will marry» and I muſt marry, and I willmarry ere 


two dayes come to.an cud: Letmy Lady get her a new Fawlconer, , 


. 
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or cate Mutton if ſhe pleaſe. O Mutton, Mutton, Mutton ! Well, 
I muſt marry, and I will marry; To day I receive my wages, and to 
morrow lle buy a Licence,and next day Cs and Ile clap hands, And 
hey ! then up go we. | 


Exter Antony. 


Aut. Here Frask, a Health to Ciſs. [ Drinks. 
Frank, Come, Ile pledg'c wer'c a mile toth* bottome. ; 

Pleages. 

Now To»y, fill me a cup : a Health to Madge. Drinks, 

Ant. Come away : Madge ſhall never go unpledg'd whilſt I am 
 wortha Pinr,nor never want while I am worth a penny. 
| x [ Pledges, 

Frank. Thou art grown wondrous kind to day, T o»y. 

Ant, I think the Moon's 'ch* Hottitotty, and all the loving Pla- 
nicles are in ConjunRion. Sirrah, I am ſo ſtrangely taken with- 
in theſe two houres, that 1 ha' much adoe to keep my felfhoneſt, 

Fravk, Hudds Wookers, I'm i*th* ſame Predicature Tozy. My 
Starrs lend me honefty enough to light me to bed, and keep (7/s 
out of my way. But tell me, how like(t thou (ſs ? 

.. Aut. Hougely well I proteſt. As I live, *tis a dainty Girle : She 
ſpeaks ſo wiſely, and her words are ſo well plac'd, and ſheliſps ſo 
prictily, and fo thweetly, and firrah they ſay that lithping wenches 
are good to kith. Now tell me thy opinion of Madge. 

Frank, I tell thee Toxy, (he's as good a creature as ever liv'd in a 
houſe, and as well belov'd of the ſervants. Thou ſhalt have a dain-» 

huſwife, and an excellent Starcher, and one that my Maſter re- 
ſpeRs abuve all the rett. If his band be to be pinn'd , no body can 
pleaſe him hut Madge; When his Cornes are to be cut , none muſt 
do't bur 1:dge. If his Cuff-ftrings are to be ty'd, none can tye'em 
but Marge. When his Muskadine and egges are to be prepar'd, 
none can pleaſe him but Madge : When his head akes, Madge muft 
bold it + If his back itch, Madge muit ſcratch 1& : And to her credit 
be it ſpoken, he ſweares for a Foot and a Leg, and a dainty black 
eye, and a w: ite ſmoothe skin, and a —— | 

Ant. No more good Frank, thou mak'it me mad. My m_ | 

SOFT. | en 
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fend me but honeſty enough till I have opportunity to laoſe it. 

Frank. And me but patience till Thurſday. 

* Aut, Why Thurſday ? 

Frasks: If I breathe, Ciſs and Ile bave a marriage day on'c. 

Ant. Say*ſtthou me ſo ? Artin earneſt ? Give me thy hand. 

Frank, T, as ſure as this is fleſh,and blood,and knuckles. 

Ant. If Maage and Idon'c the like ( if ſhebe as willing as I ) 
hang Tory. Bat ſhali's marry in our old Cloathes ? 

ns diggers, I'de not Ray till Friday for the Kings Ward- 
robe. 

Ant. A match then ! Give me thy cluteh , Bring them hither a 
Thurſday morning, by break a day, and wee'l diſpatch the buſineſs 
before the Crow piſle. | 
Now Frazk, here*s a health to the happy day. 


; [ Dranhes.: 
Frank, Let it come, boy. | 
[ Pledges. 
Here's another to the happy night, 
[ Drinks. 
Ant. Come away. Pledges. 
Anon,anon, preſently, preſently. Knock within, 
Farewell Frazk. 
Frank. Tony farewell, and remember ———— Exemnnt.. 
Ant, Very,very welcome, Gentlemen, . - - Withoz ts 


A pint of Canary in the Lyon, Skore ! 


Evaldus, Muſens, Arteſio, Formidon, Comodus, Kettreena, 
Roſa, Mutina, Officers, 


4 
Ezald.' T cannot reſt, Arte/io, till T purge 
This groaning Land of Pertenax his blood. 
For. See, here the Priſoners. 


Enter Priſoners with Keepers, 
La. Mercy, O mercy, grations Prince. 


Qxack, Mercy, dread Soveraigne, merey- 
E: ald, . 
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Evald. Wretches ; The way to-Mercy, is Confeflion. 
Speak trath, Are ye guilty of this murther ? 
Lat. Moſt gracious Prince, I was no Ator int. 
©xack, Nor Icontriver, may it pleaſe your grace. 
For. No, Shee contrived, and he acted it. 7 
Evald. Speak, is:ie ſo ? Come ſpeak the truth. 
La. True gracious Soveraigne , but we hope for-merey from 
-Your gracious hands. | | 
Evald. Say, what confederates had ye? 
2uack. May't pleaſe your Grace, Lattsſia ſet me on. 
Lat. Tripper fir cal'd me in. | 
Evald. $he has her puniſhment : Who writthe Letter? 
Lat. The Queen,moſt Royall Sir. 
Quack. Who promis'd on her Royall faich' to ſtarid *twixt me 
and danger. Sir, for her dear ſake be gracious. 
Evald. O marble hearts, to plot ſo vile a fact - 
Againſt ſuch Deve-like Innocence as this, 


Pointsto Kettreeuay 


Well cake them hence, and ſce due Juſtice done 
. According co our Lawes,whereof we charge 

A preſent Execution. 

Priſoners. Mercy, O Mercy. Tis the firſt offence. 

Be gracious to us. Mercy, mercy. . - > 6: 1 
 Evald. Officers, Away with them. © Exemt. 
| Since Heaven hath pleaſed to deprive us thus . 
Of our deare Conſort, our beloved Queene, 

Wethink it fit to let our People know 
That we have made a ſecond choice, to eaſe 
The weighty Burthen of our carefull Crowne. 
Kettreens, bring the Crowne. Delivers it. 
And for thy paines, | 
We here accept thee for our Jawfull Spouſe, 

To be our Conſort in Auguſta's ſtead : 

In pledge whereof we crowne thy Royall head. 

Doſt thou conſent Kettreena? Crowns her. 


Entey 
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Enter Lattuſia,with Keepers. | 
Laft. Be pleas'd moſt Royall Sir to 


Give me leave to disþurthen my conſcience of a ſecret that concerns 


the State. 
Evald, Speake on. 
Laft. Sir, eAuguſta was no Lawfull Queene. 
Auf. The Woman's mad. 
For. Away with her. | | 
Laf. Good Sir be pleas'd td heare me out. 
Evald. Speak on, ſpeakon, 


Laft. Kettreena was the lawfull Queene, whom newly borne, I 
then ber Nurſe,exchang'd for A=g#/ta your late Wife, who was no 


other but Arte io*s daughter. 
Entic'd by him I did it, unto which 
He did corrupt me with a great reward. 
Fhat this is truth, I ſeale ic with my blood ; 
Arteſio, is'tnot ſo? - | | | 
Evald. Arteſio ſpeake. What ſay'ſt tothis ? 
Art. Sir Pm a dying man, if not by Law, by age. 
], whom my frozen blood denies to bluſh, 
Muſt not be bold tolye. 
Auf. Pm likely to have a fine pull of this. 
Art. La#ſtu/ia ſpeaks but truth : The AR's confeſt, 
HMuſ. Are my hopes come to this? 
Art. My life or death lies in Kettree»a's breſt. 
Evald. Officers condutt the Pris'ners back,and ſtay 
Their execution tillyou further-hear: 
Tf this be ſo, Eza/dus muft refigne 
Both place and Crowne, _ '' 


[ Leads up Kettreena intothe Chaires © 
And now an humble SubjeR joyne, 7 055 
4 
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Omnes. With all-the reſt, and ſay, Long live 
. OUR QUEEN KETTREEN 4. 
M-ſ. And now Mu us may go hang himſelf. 
Kett. Being thus ordain'd 
Ty heaven'y Powers to weare 
The acred Crown of unexſpeted Care; 
And well adviſing. what great dangers waits 
Upon the Scepters of ungovern'd States : 
Conſcious of coo much weakneſſe to command 
So great a Kingdom with a ſingle hand : 
Weare pleas'd to chooſe a Conſort, in whoſe care 
The Realme bath proſper'd, and to whom we dare . 
- Commit our ſelf and it. 
Evalda,eo requite thy charge, we chooſe 
Thee our deare Husband, and with ſacred vowes 
We make thee partner in our unknown bed, 
And ſet this Crowne Imperiall on thy head. 


£ Crownes him. 


And let the topgues of our good Subjects ring 
Loudpeales of j Joy, 


Omnes. LONG -LLV.E EV ALDUS TING. : 


Evald. Two C rowns have bleſt Enaldes in one houre, 
| 2 mbraces Kettreena. 
This crowns ny heart with joy : 
[ Tonchei the C Townes 

This crownes my head with Power, [!: . 
Faire Queen, Arte/io's puniſhment we leave 
To thy diſpoſe. 

Kett. The perſonall Offence - . 
Wee freely Pardon ; | 
But for the publique wrong, | 
ee muſt confine him. 


- 
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' Evald. And left that after-Ages 
Should interrupt the right of true Succeſſion, 
We charge ſes to the ſelf-ſame place -- 
Where they ſhall want for nothing, but enjoy 
(Excepting Freedome) their owne hearts deſires, 
Mean while, what Art, and Induſtry can doe 
T*expreſle our joyes, and Subjects full content, 
Let not be wanting : Let us bend our care 
_T*advance a publique mirth,and to prepare 
Such Triumphs, whoſe bright Honour might diſplay 
A panick joy,and glorifie the day | 
Of Marriage-Royall, ſolemniz'd between 
New-crown'd Evaldz, and his Royall Queeen. 


- 


Exegants 


Tus Bw. 


